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THE SILEWCE OF LIFE. 
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BY GLEN CAROL. 





4-ve, wring sad hands abeve your dead ! 

There is left bat one for earth's fret and strit: . 
Hat give God thanks while your teara drop fast, 
That between you falls nut the slievce of life 

\ou beve memories heaped high — 
Words brimming over with tenderness, 

lomes that were fomder, looks that were kind 
Thea ever again your heart ehail bless. 


to the ‘8 deep casket for you are eet 
Jewels that queens might clove in vain 
‘vomas that will pale not M™ all the years 
That may ere you eve the giver agalu. 
“bat your home be bat empUneces, 
And only the semblance of his face 
‘alles down oa you from the pictured wail! ? 
your ial be srack fom ble howeehonl 
. 


leur dead 4 yours, Ne troetse of time 
Shall silver the gold in his eanny hair - 

‘te le yours, unchanged as the years drift op 
Forever young, and forever fair. 

Thea, ing nie hie empty chair, 
Thank (jod that he rests from easth's sharp 

\ud that never, never between you can fal), 
Wider than death, the silence of life. 


—_ 


RAVENSWOOD; 


WAITTEE FOR TEE SATURDAY EVENING Fost, 
BY BUBR THORNBURY. 


CHAPTER XXII. 
“THE ASSYRIANS CAME DOWN,” 


The very hour that Edith Williams stood 


on the lonely river-shore by the raftamen's 
camp-fire, teling the story of her seizure b 
ruffian hands her subsequent impri 4 





and carried her 
ta b from the fold. 
in ite impudent 


of Edith, whom, it was now feared, since 
search hed proved unavailing, 
t never be seen again. 

male members of the family, except 
Friend Williams himself and the serving- 
boy already referred to, were absent. Con- 
sequently the bold movement of the outlaws 
wae anresisted, and Flossa was borne away 
in triumph. 

But Tim, the serving-boy, though fright- 
ened almost out of of wis b e. ‘tone 
and sudden intrusion, recove: himeelf in 
time to sound an alarm. Friend Williams 
had been seized and bound at the first, to 
prevent any interference on his . 

It ned that a party of fishermen who 
were at putting off from shore to set 
their night-nets, had witnessed the hurried 
embarkation of the abductors with their 
prisoner. Thinking that something was 


The Raftsmen Of The Delaware. 


Acting upou bis suggestion, the wearied 
oaremen turned their craft, and let the our- 
—~ bear it downward. The forme of the 

age ye fishormen were still dimly visible 
in the gloom, and this change of tactics on 
the part of the villains brought the boats 
near each other. 

** Keep off, or we'll Gre apon you,” shouted 
Gaines to bis would-be assailants. 

The situation was decidedly an awkward 
one to the pursners. They knew that the 
threat they heard was no unmeaning 
one, and they could not approach closer 
without gy some of their number to 
certain death. ardly knowing what mea- 
sures of offence to adopt, they also tarned 
their boat, drifting abreast of their foes, but 
at a respectful distance from them. 

Bat this could now no longer continue. 
| The darkness became almost total, and rain 
began to fall. The opposing craft were hid- 
den from each other, and each party was 
forced to attend to its own preservation, for 
with the shrouding gloom came the danger 
of drifting into and being overtarned 
in the water. 

The only thing for pursuers and pursned 
if such they could otill be termed—to do, was 
for each to strike out in the darkness for 
abore. 

Gaines natarally su that his enemies 
would return to the Pennsylvania side, as 
they had come from that. He wished also 
to land there himself, bat he did not desire 
to fall in with his late pursuers, whom he 

luded would not at once abandon their 





wrong, the fishermen were about to aband 
their task to ascertain the truth of the mat- 
ter, when they were freshly incited theret 


object. 





by the appearance of the distracted Tim, 
who gave them an incoherent account of 
what had occurred. Had not the knowledge 
of the recent similar ou’ that had been 
ap are ny been se fresh in their minds it 
probable that the fishermen would have 
been slower to act, deeming the boy de- 
mented. As it was they instantly headed 
| their boat toward the retreating miscreants. 
The unarmed, while it 

was probable that the others carried wea- 
| pons, bat this consideration did not cause 





position of the villains was a very un- 
comfartable one. Had not this, to them, 
unfortunate interruption voccurred, they 


would have reached a point where their wait- 
ing confederates would have received them, 
as had been previously arranged, and their 
flight would then have been continued with 
greater safety and directness by land. 

Now all was altered, and they were pro- 
foundly distressed, as they deserved to be, 
at the uncertainty of their ition. 

“Strike oat to the right, men,” Gaines 
directed at last. ‘If have calculated 
rightly, we're a little above Kagle isle, and 
| if we strike it well rest there awhile. This 
is 7 








their captive, and that her reacue would 
thus be effected without a conflict. 
Irvin Gaines saw with considerable alarm 
the vigorous approach of the ain, 
. Their boat—a dachincaned battene 
and light—was gain rapid! 
his heavier craft. Bat night was drawing 
- shadows around, aud in the 
pan er by | being heavily over- 
clouds — to , and 
with his victim. — 
“Pall, men, pall!” he shouted. 


** Every 
stroke of your oars is money for you. 


Get 


off safely this time, and I won't ask any 
more such service of you. We've been 
Ghee bea ee 
this long. Bat we must win this time. 
Pull, men, I say!” 

“ We're doin’ our best, sir,” panted one 
of the carsmen. 

“And you're doing well, though them 
chaps are pressing us hard. Hi! gal, do 
you know what's going on?” 


to Flossa, who 


reply to his taun query, 


., '' How do you like 


and her persecutor 
gave his attention to the pursuing bosta. 

” be cried, gee 
“If we 








upos | is the isle, men; I'm sure of it. 


| After a brief pull at the oars, the boat 
| was suddenly stopped in its progress by run- 
| ning against a sandy shore. 

| “* Tis as I thought,” muttered Gaines. 


| ‘hen more confidently be saidaloud : ‘‘This 


Well 
| stay here awhile, perhaps till morning, if 
nothing better shows. Curse the Inck, I 
|aay. If we're forced to stay here we can at 
least have shelter-—there's ap old mill, as you 
know, on the place, and we can find it, I 
think, with a little trouble.” 
| Groping their way in the gloom, after 
} rable difficulty they reached the shel- 
ter of the mill. The building itself wasa 
mere wreck, having been partly swept away 
} by a freahet sev years before, and never 
repaired since. Bat it afforded a protection 
; againat the storm. 
| The iale on which Flossa and her abdactors 
| now were was of very limited area, and lay 
| only a short distance to the northward of 
| Ravenswood. It had the reputation of being 
baanted, and was seldom visited unless by 


was well satisfied to have an 


' 
it. 

| eich bo wan 0 amber bed foequently axed 
the isle as « rendezvous, and on (icir map of 
| the river region it beld an important place. 
, Aa for the ghosts, neither Gaines por his 
| Companion.rogues cared a twig ; their fears 
were regarding the more pal spirits of 
law and justice. ; 

rain was now falling in torrents, de 
scending in broad, gusty sweeps, and ‘it be- 
gan to be apprebended that the old mill 
would provea very inadequate shelter against 
the fary of the storm. 

A more situation than that of 
our heroine's could not well be imagined. 
Wet, terrified, deepairing ; in the power of 
cruel foes; f that the morsow would 
bring ber additiona! miseries abe could only 











(HE (ISOMER MEN 1 URSUING IRVIN GAINES'® BOAT, 


offer a uilent prayer to Giod, and patient!y 


, Wait the coming of the dawn. 


Irvin Gaines was disposed to exult over 
his victim, dubious as was his own situation, 
and sive as be was of trouble ere 
he could get back to his haunts. 

“Aren't you glad to see me, niece?” he 


said, in a taunting tone, ‘or hear me, rather, | 
| corded in the precedingechapters were tak- 


for you can't make out much with your eyes. 
But you know I am here—-ain't that a oom- 
fort? You've given me a heap of trouble 
since the night you first showed your hand 

nat me. Bat you can't escaps me, : 


Tin bound to carry you from this, dead or | 


alive. 





with anxious eyes they beheld the faint ap 
proaches of the tewpestucas dawn 


CHAPTER XXIII. 
ON THE INLAND, 


It is time we learned something more of 


our friend Starway. While the events re- 
ing place, he lay helpless and suffering at 
Ravenswood. 

Mra. Montgomery had resvlved that Philip 
Wayne, notwithstanding Dr. Kirke's suggen- 
tion, should not be invited to attend hia 
wounded friend. If Philip, hearing of the 


He lowered his voice to a fierce hissing | occurrence, came tu the island to see the 


whisper as he attered this threat. 

Floasa shuddered, but remained silent. 

** You have nothing to say," he contiuued. 
**Maybe I oan tell you a thing or two that 
will interest you. i 


Not so much because you are gone as on ac- 
count of that other shiny-haired young lady. | 
Now where do you imagine she is? I saw | 
her lately.” 

Flossa was indeed interested now. 
“You saw her—you saw Edith, you say. 
Was it you that tore ber from her peaceful | 
home? Ob, you cannot know what misery | 
you have brought to kindest bearta! What 
object coald you have bad in so doing ? Ob, 
restore her, i beg of you, to her friends; 
whatever you may cause me to suffer, per- | 

mit her to go free.” 

* Well, now!" exclaimed Gaines in atone | 
of mock admiration, ‘* This bere beats all. 
You a-pleadin' for her, and she for you. | 
That's what I call disinter-es/-edness—pure | 
self-sacri. fice.” The emphasis was astounding. 
** You two must be a sortof fomale Damon 
and Pyth— whats his name ’—the English 
Keader tells about ‘om. How you mast love | 
each other!" 

** Teil me of Edith,” pleaded Flossa. ‘' Is 
she well! is she safe?” 

** You, safe enoagh, I reckon,” be answer- 
ed grimly. 

* You surely would not harm /vr? Yon | 
will not keep her long from her parents? 
Have you no heart? have you no pity?" | 

“Yea, I have, gal—sometimes. I'll tell | 
you aboat this friend of yours. You see we | 
made a mistake in takin her; you was the | 
one we wanted.” 

An involuntary exclamation of astonish. 
ment and comprehension escaped the lips of 

* You anderstand,” said Gaines. | 

** Yea, yes: and you will release Edith, | 
will you not? | 

‘Jost as soon as we get you safely off. | 
What do we want with Aer’ It's you that's 
precious to us—to me. Ha! ba!” 

The poor girl in her despair was glad 
glad that the mourning hearts of her friends 
would be relieved. Thus even in its saddest 
extremity can @ noble soul rejoice at the 
happiness of others. 

Edith would be restored to home and 
friends, thought the generous Floesa ; bat 
for berself—alas! alas! 

For hours that dreary night, wakefal and | 
weary, she listened to the roar of the rain 
and the river, striving to forget the wretch- 
edness and forlorness of ber situation. 

The storm raged with unabated fury. | 
Gaines and his companions grew more and 
more alarmed at the aspect of matters. A 
terrible fear grew upon them. What if the | 
excessive rain should cause the river to 
overflow the isle? They knew that it had | 
been before submerged; that even an ordi- 
nary rise of the water inandated all but the 
more elevated spot on which the will stood 
A freshet like that which must result if the 
rain continued, would doubtlessly float the 
whole structare off. 

They groped their way to the shore and a» 
sured themselves that their boat was safe 
drawing it far up on the sandy iale. 

They feared to put off in the darkness fur 
the main land, and they feared to remain. 
They felt themselves environed by dangers, 
and began to doubt that « way of escape 
would open 

Thas d the remaining hours of night 
—the rain stil! coming down in floods—and 











s'pose there is weepin' | 
and wailin' over yonder where we found you. | 


| the ne 
| was to depart immediately, ax we also know, 


| his time, 


| here to see the wounded man. 





| sufferer, as he would be likely to, she could 
| not prevent that. 


Hut she concluded that it 
might be better for her own interests and 
those of her daughter if the two remained 
apart. 

As we know, the sffray in which Ntarway 
came near losing hia life, happened the 
night of the abdaction of Edith Williams. 
Philip Wayne at that time was absent from 
borhood —and when be returned, it 


in company with Frank Leighton, to asnist 
in a further and more extended searoh for the 
lost one. 

At Friend Williams's he briefly learned 
that Starway lay at Havenswood, serivusly 
wounded, and though he greatly desired to 
go to him, there was hardly time for such 
action, uader the pressing neceasities of the 
matter in hand. 

Aa the wounded man was by this time re- 
— convalescent, Philip concluded that 

6 would not visit him, bat explain and 
make amends for his apparent neglect after 
ward. He knew that the generous Ntarway 
would readily pardon his apparent indifer- 
ence when the facta were learned. 

Dr. Kirke, that stormy eve which proved 
so eventful to the heroines of our story, was 
at the bedside of his patient. His call had 


| been made very late, a» other demands apon 


hin services that day had occupied mach of 
After be had noted the condition 
of the sufferer and seen with gladness that 
the signs of recovery were favorable and 
strong, he tarned to leave the room, first 
bidding Starway a kindly good-night 

At the very eutrance of the apartment a 
servant met him with the intelligence that 
Mra Montgomery desized to see him at once 
in the library. 

He descended directly to the designated 
room. ‘The lady was there awaiting his ap 
pearance. 

** How is your patient this evening, doo 
tor?’ whe inquired 

“IT find him greatly improved. In a short 
time he may be removed with safety, if that 
in desired.” 

** Do you think that he i# able to see visit 
ora’ she inquired, rather anxiously, ignor- 
ing the latter part of his reply 

“Yea; bat why do you ask? 
one called at this boar? 

** Philip Wayne and Frank Leighton are 


Has any 


| both in the sitting-room with Irene, haviny 








returned this far from their ansuccessful | 


seareh for Edith Williams. They 


wore fpr. | 


ried over from the Jersey side, and touched 


both friends of his, you know. 


They are 


** Yes, Lam aware of that, and it will do | 


him good to see them.’ 

* Are you quite sure? 
view exeite him too much ? 
of Mra. Montgomery was unmistakable 

**T will prepare him for it beforehand, and 
thas prevent the result you apprehend. ' 

** Bat, doctor,” persisted she, ** would it 


Will not the inter. 


| that night 


The sol.citade | 


not be well to permit bat one of them to see | 


him? Mr. Leighton, I would name 

Wayne, though | doubt not he dewires to see 

his friend, would readily apon yvar intima- 

tion that the interview had better be deferred 
deny bimeelf that pleasure.” 

**Bat I do not fear any undesirable re- 
sult if they are 
presence, Mrs. Montgomery,” said the phy- 
sictan with slight surprise. 

“If yoa think it well I have no objection 
to rame,” she answered, yielding the point 
that she had secretly desired to maintain 
“* Will you joim the young men’ They are 


Mr. | 


beth admitted to bia! 





in the sitting-room. Mr. Leighton in very 
dejected—-end no wonder, poor fellow! His 
present trial « indeed a terrible one ; bat I 
am not one of those who think that Edith 
will never be found.” 

The cool-headed dissembl er had excellent 
reason for thia cheerful opinion, though the 
doctor knew it not. 

** [ trast that the bereaved family will not 
suffer mach longer from the loss of their 
darling,” seid Dr. Kirke as the two went 
ont, * Bat I am very much concerned about 
the matter. It grows more and more dis- 
tressing and mysterious,” 

They er tered the sitting-room. 

lr. Kirke greeted the young men cor. 
dially, though bia serious countenance and 
sympathetic manner showed that he was 
aware of the discouraging result of their 
late efforts to find the minsing Edith. 

Philip, as a watter of course, inquired as 
to the condition of Starway, though he had 
already learned from the ladies that he waa 
still improving. 

Dr. Kirke soon left the room, saying that 
he would go and announce to hia patient the 
presence of the visitors. He shortly re 
torned, and Frank and Philip were con 
ducted to the chamber of the sufferer. 

We paws over the interview, leaving our 
readers to surmine that Starway waa rejoiced 
to behold hia young friends, as they were to 
see him, except that they lamented hin min- 
fortane. 

No reference was made to any exciting 
subject— to the abduction of Edith Williams, 
nor to the cironmstances connected with 
Mra. Wilburton. Starwpy rested in igno 
rance of these painfal wiatters, (Of the lat 
ter, Frank and Philip were aw yet unin 
formed. He inquired about Flos, and 
wondered, since she must have heard of hia 
injury, why she had not been to see him 
Philip wondered too he know not the suf 
ficient reason that kept her away 

The alarm that had been occasioned by 
her daring alxinction bad not, aa it hap 
pened, reached Ravenswood, nor had the 
exciting twilight chase been witnessed by 
any one on the island. The wild news waa 
flying from house to house, but chance di 
rected that Philip Wayne was to be spared 
the blow that night 

When the three descended from Starway's 
chamber it was quite late, and the rain waa 
falling heavily. 

* You will not go to the mainiand to 
pight,” said Mra. Montgomery, hospitably 


still rankled in ber heart againat the 
ed of bis friend, Philip Wayne, hew 
would have recoiled from her 
and repulsion. 

For the nprineipted 
lessened not one tittle of ber enmity againat 
Flossa. Neither had she subdued 
gy to subdue her wild, secret 
Ph 


Thic was the firet time she had 
since his return from the hills. 
been longing to behold the man she 
and had, ie own mind, bitter! 


friendship in not calling upon 
his arrival at his home. 


li 
od ri 
s3fs 
ers 
rth 


i 








was no dissembiler, he could not have met 
her without a show of the feeling that such 
knowledge would natarally arouse. 

Irene, therefore, rightly concluded that 
Floase had kept silence. Kut how long woald 
her deapiaed rival forbear to oupeern 
ing that miserable affair? was the 


izing question Irene was continually aak- 
ing herself. If once the revelation were made 
to Philip she knew that he would be lest to 
her forever, and losing him she would lose 
all 


Her ted tu her a few 
days before that the yirl whom they both so 
dreaded would soon be placed beyond the 
possibility of troubling them more, Bat the 
stroke was yet delayed. Why was the deed 
not done? On the morrow Philip would 
hasten to hin betrothed, and the agents em 

ployed to effect the removal of Flossa bt 
fail to separate them antil she became his 
wife, 

These were the thoughts that surged 
through the mind of the jealous Irene that 
night, She maintained a measurably calm 
exterior, but in ber brain and bosom were 
tumult and distraction, not anmingled with 
a strange despairing joy. 

Vor Vhilip Wayue waa near ber— he whom 
nhe no imaged in her heart. Nhe looked apon 
him she beard the tones of hia voloe— she 
felt in her being that mystic thrill which is 
experienced when love enters the presence 
of ita object and #tronger than ever barned 
the flerce, voleanle passion that had now be 

come the liybt of her life 

Philip bad never appeared to her nobler 

handsomer, manlior than be did that night 

His bright, soulfal fooo waa grave in ite ox 

pression, bat the rich, melting light of bir 
eyos was more dangerous to her peace than 
ever, Through the earnestness and serious 

ness of hia nature even in that hour broke 

the full, free joyousness aod winning vivacity 

that drew her so strongly to him 

Irene was conscions that she also looked 
well, and that Pauilip had not failed to note 
her charms, She had planced in a mirror ax 
she passed, and the roflection she there be 

held had startled her there was such a dark 


th had inti 





brightaces in her cyes, sach an enchanting 
colour in her cheeks, She wan startled be 
cause she fearod aio looked low well 

**T must calm myself,’ she said mentally, 
“this animation of look ia unseemly wher 
the rest are eo anbdued. Frank Leightou 
will think that Lar little arieved at the low 
of my friend Edith, aod Vhilip Wayne may 
be keen etiunny t» wuem the cause of 


my glowing micu, IL muat not betray my 
self to him Ah, po! | koaow how hard ut 
is for a roan to give his love when he ts aware 





* The crossing will be dark and disagreealle, 
and Kavenawood offers you shelter 

They all looked thoughtful, The passage 
to the other shore would indeed be un 
comfortable, not to say dangerous 

“IT have nothing cheering to convey to | 
Edith's parents,” said Frank Leighton very 
radly, ‘‘or I would not be deterred by the 
storm and darkness, As it is, the anxiety 
and snepense in which they rest are better | 
than the despair that wust fll their bearts | 
to-morrow.” 

Mra. Montgomery looked her cormminera 
tion as she eaid 

* Then you will remain ? 

**Aa Philip says,” was his anawer, as ho 
tarned inquiringly to his companion 

Philip thought of Flossa. It had been 
his intention to proceed to Friend Williaun « 
bat now, with no mitigation of 
his destre to see bia betrothed, he reoon 
sidered his determination 

‘Sines you are so kind as to invite us to 
remain till morning, he said to their host 
eons, “and a4 this in my first veut to my 
wounded friend, we will Frank and I, at 
least accept your hospitality 

** And you, Dr. hirke 7?’ said Mra. Mont 
gomery, with more of decision than of ques- 
tion in ber tone. 

The doctor thanked her, and conelnitled 
that e« the vight was so stormy, be woul 
not return to the mainland 

And #0 it happened that the three tarried 
at Ravenswood with no knowledge of the 
alarming event that had cocurred such little 
listar ce away. 

The gentlemen were shown by Irene to a 
small, cosey parlor that lay jast behind the 
grand parlor, and was used when the num- 





| that his preferences 
| needa not to atrongly woo 


anticipated that he 


The evening, brief aa it was, waa a trial to 
Irene, her joy in Philip « presence was only 
a sort of rapturous pain, and she felt re 
heved when he excused himself, and wit 
the doctors permission returned to the bed 
nude of Mtarway. Hewould have gone sooner 
had it not been thonght beat to allow the 
wounded man an interval of repose after the 
firet interview 

Vhilip foand him sleeping restfally 

Twill wateh by him to-night,” he said 
to the attendant, 

Ab' could he have koown the appalling 
situation of ber so dear to him and to hi 
helpless friend, bis vigils would have beer 
ukly abandoned, and to the «storm that 
raged without his form would have been ox 


joned 


CHAPTER XXIV 


wacries EVENTS 


Morning dawnod at Kavenswood dawned 
in gloom and yale, though the rain had near 
iy ceased after the flooding fall of the night 
Hut the clonds still drove darkly in from the 
east, and the indications were that the storm 
had not yet spent its fary 

Notwithstanding the wet, windy morning, 
the inmates of Ravenswood were early astir 
though on such dawns country bonseholds 
are wont to be slow in ring. Bat Mra 
Montgomery knew that Dr. Kirke and the 
two young men woukl desire to take their 
departare from the island as early a8 possi 
ble, and she had accordingly given ordem to 
the servants the previous evening to rise 
with more than their asaaj alacrity, that 








—- 


ORE oy or 




















es 












-_. 





re ee 2 awe 







aa) ee 























eS 











re a ee 











Hit | wo 
i 
: 


dining reom, 
the morning mee! eas 


4 
E 


was abéet te lente the din 


n vite he to by 
Bes oss . 
vervants in the BE hee | 


ir}t 
1 


the | 
ber 


mother listened ig monetary sarprive to am hour the wablr UW be up lo her, 


ev clameation@ that proceeded 
frow Unet qnereeaa® ere eboat ty hasten 
, when the was quickly 

eed Jem, the colored groom, stood before 
them. Ab expression of alarm was on bis 
dark features, cod for a moment be seemed 
tee averoome to qrak 

* What bas hagpened, Jem demande! 
mother end deugh' +r, simultaneously 

** Creat pews die mornin 
shore,” bs anewered, excitedly Mies Pith 
ahe ‘vived safe sf home airiy, throngh de 
rein, wet as 6 drownded rat, bat all right 
obery oder wey 

” th retoroed * 
real 

** Fea, eniewer. bat dat ain tall le new 
Dat oder gel, Mine Gili wee 
call ber, was etole awey lee 
same as Mins I 1ith wen, cole more eo 
and de odst gone 


laimed the two its 


I tleewers dey 


hight, jee de 


© Deo yoo meer to nny that Mise Floss was | even 
Mort | 


stalen lest nytt poestioned Mre« 


might be ready for the departing gettin cought 


The es had erieen, }~ neat morniog ~ite@ di-mal ple e 
| river ta 
in @e weet parton siready smocherans 


Dat wight and storm come 
on, and for the time we were saved. We 
menaged more by goad Jaok than anything 


pleced apon eles, to peach fb egie Tale. aod waved them 


The 
likes Gda, and we were afraid 
be swepted, There mort herve 
been tela above before it commend bere, 


te Gente g0eh.« nudden freshet We stuck 


te ft till weer be, end then we pnt of - 
two com eed mi vartt—orin’ the 
p Sab the iol ‘pdm the lower tory Of the 


‘ 
flue 


qg*mery eo rly, a wicked joy, the lgit of) 


which in ber face she could bardiy conceal 
in her heart 
“Vee, missus, repeated | om dat ade 
wefe ~ 
* Last night, you sar llow can that be! 
We rece. bo word of each an coourrence 


o No, misane Dew sieeed Laveneswood 
somehow, bat the news spread far and fas 
toder aide 
* Rat bow did you learn it thie morning | 

esked the woman, who feared that this intel 
ligeace was almost too quod (to her) to be 
wee. ‘Who came to the island? 
the water very high!" 


“Nobody com bat 1 ment,” said Jom 


“* De water is mighty strong, bat | got across | 
beck” 


* Aod Mies V4ith is at ber home. safe and 
sound r” 

“ T eood her with my own eyes 

“Thank Heaven fur thin news! qpere 
lated Mra Montgomery earnestly, anc 
tmptoedy. For thongh she rej: toed at the 

i restoration of the lost Belith 

hee could she presume to be grateful to 
Providence while her wicked heart filled 
with joy at the misfortanes of Vicesa! 

* Vea, tank the Lor!” exclaimed the negro 
ag = ye fervor 

“You may go now, Jom 


“Net Messe Frank arot be here’ De | 
7 | inp bouse of 


“7 will inform him of the glad event 
* Aa’ who'll tell Massa Philip of the oder 





yet | 


| 
| 


| 





} 
fille in one 


epeed Jom. « lovk of sorrow coming thto hin | 


“Oh, Loe! 
© § will tell all; you may retire 
dem. whe in the e1e'ement of the cooa 


aon bel 


j peepee ar 
lingered nnotil he reyaired this | 


aren | intimation to leave the prearnoe of | 


bie mistress, net forgetting to make hin 
eee! curteer, went to join bie follow ver 
wants in the hitcher 

As be elowed the door of the room, Mra 
Moatgomery turned t Irene wtth an iade 
sottbable et pre ion of countenance 

ller deagtbter retarne| her look tn atlenoe 
Vor abnef period both were too agitated to 


apesk At lest Mra Montgomery sail 

' Fortane  etrengely qood to as again, 
fren: Pditth vw restored to her home, and 
that dangerous walf in gone 

** Gene forewer, I trast retarned Irene 
tomorselessdy, « wild wicked litt in he: 
epee (Will you break this starting news 1« 


ti our gucets of the nigh! mether 1 dare 
om trast myself tp the presence of MPaslip 
Wayne when be learae what 
4) hte betrothed 

Bhe sneered wickedly ae she atiered the 


bas happened | 


id will bound there for wfc hangin’, and in 

Bhe dunt 
me us time” 

be herd hearted woman was for & mo 


ned, } Ment overcom® with horror at thie dres| fal 


intelligence, bat ahe y regovere| her: 
self, and a devilkh joy ar +e ta ber as she 
reflected thet the dededed girl @ould perish 
and trouble her no more, 

‘And you say +he te sure to be reached 


by the water’ she asked with eeger calm 


from the oder! new 


“se « wor by this time, T don t doubt 


And w you re ty save mm» aod then pay me 


for the work 


Towel) de beth Do you Uhink that the 
tafiemen will guess that joa toot reflow 
bere? 

Ima afraid they will We were dix 
veered a6 we lended om the island, and my 
tew friends are vabbed area ly Hat thy 
eon t betray me, and if you can He tave | 
bere for a day t« f m single «ley 

I can got off 
liow did you obtain entrance to t 


bouse | 

The rear door of th 
» servants, and | watehed 
1 wee buiden 


hall wae unlocked 
early, by one of the 
my chances & py u 
tu the shrutbery teat 
Yes, yew end now I mast leave you, or 
my abeence «ill excite inquiry and search | 
Ihe nese of the abdactiun of the gil had 
I was about to communt. | 
cate it tomy posts, come of whom are in| 
the parlor, when you presented yourself, | 
You can secrete yourself im thie cellar— | 
which ia unfre puented untd 1 can direct | 


just reeched mc 


le not | you to safer quarters 


Khe hastened softly from the place, eateh. | 

ing, aa she went, this parting warning | 

* Heware of treachery” | 
To Be CONTINUED, ) 


—_— 


A FAIRY GODMOTHER. | 
' 


* SITTER FOR TER GATURDAT SYBRING POST. 


The Hotel de Saville is a quiet little inn 
in» qaiet little street in Paris, Perhaps 
you think Paris has no qatet streets, bat | 
there you are mistaken, it bas, and Rae La 
On one side of the hotel is « 
millinery establishment, andon theother side 
iowetly upponite the great bank 

Kothrenild. Dwe @ mind to 
describe thie hithe hotel to you First, of | 
cooree, the entrance, low and pot wide, and | 
by no meshes topottng, and then a vesti | 
bule, and thea eneother door, with a sliding | 
of whieh the saaey little portiore | 

chattered, aad through which 
ecutlefters and messages and parvela, and, | 
yes, Lhave no doult of 1, sometimes a kiaa, | 
aud generelly yourself, if you wanted to get 
ie mticd yet o the good graces of the rosy 
be-capped and be ribboned little ports a | 

and didn't wet 
* waited Avidiaf 


stables, and « 


pacel, ont 


Aud if you war ted to peti 


in her graces well, you 

you were ¥ me and Ltempered you 
rang the mooompanyiny i and walched 
your toes refloetively, audal you were old 
jap hteapercd you beat a farhcos rat tat 


| 


clowrg wer’, and the dark lighting of her 
fece wer alm «t demontacn 
Tiemann bere, my ebuild Lo owill imfiore 

them of what base curred The eommunt 
Option te er tie ¥ pleasant for me te make 
though | must «fect to t« ily ooked 
ete portion of ut | 

Nhe emiled e1th mean ‘* okery as the 
epee, and then departed, direct her 
steps tower! th hor of 4 eet pa 

Whe hed oreeeed the wile ball) and wae 

‘rout be pao er hand porn the Koo of 
the patior duer, whe aA quik start » 


Whieper wed her to pease and book round 
ta eurprise and alarn 
Oy rite the 


stomd wae « larce ot rat 


eptrar hefore which she 
titer the tiest 
tanding of the grend eteirway, a 
* sort of select at 
this was slightiy sed a pairiof 
orpor eyes bad ben wa 
BATTOW Opening 


© room The door of 
dark 
ching Mhrongh the 


ejer 


dosed as 


Ae Mra M ntgomery turned, the door of ! 


the closet opened wile, aod the feure of « 
roae wee revesiod Pir t making an 
sive gestaro for ber to heep atient, he ther 
motioned her to aleanee toward him 

Mra. Mogtgomery, strong nerved as she 
Pas, Came Hear secereaming in terrer at the 
anes preted and amassiin tke appearance of 
the man Bat amore! and alarmed as she 
was she teeognired lim inetandr, and sup 
pressed the coy that rose to her lips 


tat on tie slidiog panel, and aleays whether 


you were sotuty amd gee 4 tempered or old 
acd tempered, and you were net in th 
good grace of the oapronmous tyrant witha 


a Walled until ale 
ght be a mathor of five or 


the efleet as the ra ue, ) 


ame, anil that n 


ten, lve huown tt te be fl teen minutes 
Vreseutiy breathless aud bewitehing ap 
pears waomoteclle Ati, scr DPiet, in at 


that Ll have kept! mouri ar weit Milic 
percons, and thas you were ketu 
Well t on with my deweriptioat or 
the kfiof the bail was au etyur ite it 
room fitted up prettily with easy elaine, a 
| ptamo, booke, by ndea fe very, @ basket with 
j red woole aod patuted worsted patte 
Perhaps you wall oly ef te tay sayt lat 
' o wee Lilled Hy Wie w leaeee fl 
souls anal | tated worsted patterns, bat | 
nay it waa Duat basket war never move 
once while Lo was there ete opt te hawe the 
ist swept away row t snd so Taw 
eure tt ee tuet an 4 ha fs aa tt 
piene, aml youd say a re “wav fit “y 
with @ piste, Wouldnt 5 \\ thes 
shat are vou ta.din, it Acad thet 
there was a desk when Meda Di bot mate 
t ber billie amd kept ber «a unts, ard 
madame had a daughter, and the dou 
tame wae Hortense, aid sabes the sean 
why lia writing Ute & y wt all 1 forge 
te say that thie liad om Was calied a 
bureaad though why bareau Iloaven Buoas 
ldout Madame diint keep ber clean! 
there, ber ber stockings nor her neckties, 


map tes 


The individaal before her was ber agent ' 


and confederate, Irvin Giatoee 
“Why are you there?! she gasped in a 
frightemet whieper 


“Had'” he reteroed in the same sab 
deed, bal wtartied tone “Nat a word of 
germ There are persons tn the neat room 


{f Cam discovered Lam loot 
Mr u rat gre ame 

trembded fearfaliy 
*Preride me 

toed “Lam! 


So are wr 
ry tarmed deadly paie and 


® hiding piace he con 
niet by a soere of raft« 


een Where cao | be oonwoaled? 
“Stay where yoo are it t the sefest 
piace An imnet dot opeae to the eollar, 


ent yo! can desceod if nenessary 
“O.ae> tm bere, then 1 have much to 


' thing 


| loe cetlinpged asa 


i 


may to you. and «a whieper overboard may 
bere me Come’ Le repeated, seeing that | 
thre beet tet 


Tt wee « trying descent from her dignity 
0» held tatercoarse with the outlaw in each 
@ place, bat the mmmisent danger of beiny 
overboard by Unose ©) neer, and tbe necessity 
of prompt ection, constrained the proad eo 
fern to obey the bebest of ber ewll winstor 

Hoe entered the small apartment, and the 
Goer was choced = liat the door that led to 
the great dangeon like cella: was ope ned, 
ead o8 the stairs they paa-et 

Tell me all,” op ae Mr Montgomery 

e ebadier of chame and apprehension 
nas te the gitt! Be quick, | mast re 
~0n 


Am l safe bere for the present!” acked 
Gites anniouly, before he answered ber 
~~. 


A fearfe! paller overapread the featares of 


thee wotean 
EE 


wit her laces wo far as lL coald see, but ba 
rean it was 

* Madame isia the burean, 
sel @ ts tu the baresa, or * 


or ** Mademoi 
Will you wait tn 
tue bureau seHoh bonsense, Spider sa wel) 
fewlit, You li find out soon enough why 

Follo@ing the hall straight to the end you 
come te a courtyard, sqaare and paved, | 
sound @ehich the floors of the hotel ranged | 
and theres aovtber | 
In w any Freneh houses, and some | 
Ragiteh ones, too, every olber floor will be as 
arret, and they call these 
mesarine floors hy mazarine ? Mazarine | 
It makes you blue enough to 
sicep in one though, | dere say 

Well, not on the Oat floor, nor of course 
not the mererine Goor, bat the one alarve 
that wae an Averoan family or an Amer 
ean settlement. fur l beveve they dita t all 
belong to the sare family, atall events they 
took up the whole floor aod a rum over 
There were two litte girlie aod tao 
larger gitis, and « governess and «a nares 
and a friead and @ yoany man, a very young 
man with blonde hair aad eyes and no eye 
brows to speak of, and nv moasiache, and 
no hope of any The two hide girte anu 
the too larger girls were ili, and the frmend 
was ill, and the @ereroess aad nure nursed 
Seem night and day Lhe disease was moue 
malaro « fewer, and it drove the few gucet 
away from the bolet WIth the ctoeptiion of 
one clarronet player on the sitth Goor, and 
be, think, woaid have touted im the bear | 
wf the L sadoo plague 

The young men with the blonde heir bas 
& great desi to do with thie story, and the 
other people wery littl, so Ili tell yoo all 
aboet them ia e patebell, and diwmiss them 


tn galleries yeer 


meane bine 


head 


| 


| trewum the stage, where they may pop oo aud | 
| off cocastomally, ke the ghost in Haealet, 


| hae that « all. 


The teu lite gitl g 4 well, | 
and the two large girla, and the fnend, anc | 
the naree and guterness paresd theme! ves 
into walking skeletons and clariouet pleyer | 
om the sixth Guor tooted away as though be | 
was prectieing the cagel Gabriel at the iast | 


Pp 

Acd now I am going to give the blonde 
man @ local habdetive and a nawe. 

ts looal habitation was New Vk, when be 


i 


, ewsay the French 














Presently a knock at the door, and «6 
gloomy “entrees.” from Herbert, enter 
Medame Juillet, fo lowed by Mademotaetie 
Hortense, Ma@eme short, dark, fat, fasey. 
Ma temotnel'o . slender, dark, with a dif. 


gear cake Nate 


rb 
dame opal Peden aetna 


Gercann aad Fs glteh | Horiense, eb 
Boplen Madame bad nach tomy dinner? 
to diecusa, invalids, Paris, Hortense wast 
inte rpret. 


Hortense to Herbert . 

‘Maman would koow if monelour degt 
well ; 

*' Very well; thanke” 

** Aad ie it that les malades are plus com- 
fortatde?” 

Te p vanible to aay, 
Harlieaon thie mourning 
the governess 


I have not seen Miss 
Mine Harbison is 


‘“Aod what would monsicur order for 
dinner’ 
I dont know. I'll see. Til ask Miss 


Hart toon 
Misa Harbieon 
the af) aming room 
‘Yea, Herbert, what te tt?” Mies Harbi- 
son appear. looking burried and worried. 
What Il you have for dinner? . 


rapping at the door of 


"On, - dent know anything I'lease 
ton t bother me aboat the dinner, Herbert; 
hay wt whet you want 
jorctert looks dixeoneerted, and turns to | 
' Hortense for relief. Hortenes amiles, looks 

ptivating, and ts «lent fo de the poor 
young mar istice, be own dinner wouldnt 
have bothered him at all soup lLeofateak, 


bette of wine, anything, but Miss Harbison 


wust be fed with tood convenient for her; | 


and what should that be? 

** I think,” said be, a! last, rather helplessly, 
“TI think roast beef is good, nourishing, 
rare that ia, and, aud corn 

** Comment, Monsieur? 

“Oorn; don't you know what corn is? 
Oh, sonfoand it all I beg your pardon ; 
I forgot you doa't kaow what corn ta.” 

A pause, during which Herbert's face 
grows pink and puzsled—we've all had the 
same experience, You ask anybody to re. 
peat a verse of Soriptare at family prayers, 
unexpectedly, and see if be oan do it; unless 
the request calls forth * Ephraim is « cake 
antarned?” I knew that to happen onoe. 
An embarrassed pause, and then the quick 
click of Parisian French between mother 
aud daughter; and then Hortense ; 

“If monsiear would pardon, if monsiour 
would not mind, maman could awe order 
what would suit, always, and take the trouble 
from monsieur, Meman was so used, what 
you call acoustomed.” 

** Oh, yes, of course; how kind. I wish 
your mother would; a thousand thanks;" 
and Herbert brightened visibly 

“And, alao, if monsiour would listen, 
maman would say, it mast be very trist for 
mensiour taking bis meale «v', monsieur 
would perhaps join us for dioner ip the 
little salle & mang: rt, it would not be so what 
yon call lonesome * 

Herbert was delighted, of course he was; 
any young fellow likes company, and thatof 
a tall, dark, fascinating French girl was not 
to be sneered at 

Madame Juillet waa 


delighted Any 


Herbert, ip the fervor of bis sympathy, ven 






tures to kiss ber hand, and jast at this june 
tere nly, why not? 
in love with 

eech , 
Le — la 

only one 
Bee us Jolla? 
jou know ste» 





they crys oe on | 
wag Wks Ravsbaig iatne to © petty 





| between the t 
| 
| ray for himself fn the future, consider 


able Of amuse. Considerable of a musa, in 
view of the fact that his father was a mil- 
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le, ae 


We ali know Now fi ends, anf you sey 


imagine that f- | 
denes tn H . 
tenes, sie biel pd of = 
it madame, that Mr. bert was pre 


| lionaire, and he the only son, end bis mother 


bad his wife all picked ont for him in New 
York. 


Bat fairy codmothera haven't all died ont 


yet, and Herbert's fairy @ dmother was Mins 
Harbison, and Mies Harbison was up. otairs 


nursing her patients impatient, and gettin 
dreadaully thin —bat for all that, shell come 
when she's needed, they always do 


After that, it wes quite natoral that oe» 


Herbert passed dowa in the moming, after 
his breakfast, and before b « constitutional, 


he should pause « moment at the doorof the 


barean -we ail kuow it is ill bred to go ip 


the street with one's gloves anadjusted, and 


that in Paris every one wears new oner, and 
| new gloves are # hard to button — Herbert 
would pall and twist at them till be was red 
in the face, and then maman being aosent, 
Hortense ventures rettily to 
| ** Might she essay to button them?” and 
| Herbet would be so very mach obliged—and, 

well that's only one ruse. 


inquire 


Of course on his return, he must stop in 


the bureau 
| tema from P. and Boulevard. 


ain, to regale the freshest 


The Emperor is indixposed, but madame 
| the Empress was at the Hoix and the little 


Prince 





Sohneider 
the Grand Duchesse well. 


** No, mademoiselle never bas.” 

** Would mademoiselle like to go?" 

“Oa, very much, if maman were wil- 
ling” 

Maman is willing, and the three go to the 
Grande Dachesse ; aud after that, to a orf 
chantant, and then to the oper. of the Hu- 

pots, and to rides in the Boia, and wan- 

ngs through the Luxembourg and Loavie, 
and one Sanday to the Madeline. 
youll agree with me that it is high time for 
the fairy godmother to wake up. And 
wake up sbe did, in a black-silk frock, with 
linen ovllar and onffs, aod « scarlet neck. 


bison with a gray fannel wrapper on, and 
slippers, and bor hair pashed off her face 
anybow, that it was quite like a vision of 
home, to see ber anexpectediy at the break 
fast-table in front of the little French cofloe 

t 





Prinoe rides well, remarkably well 
for one so young—and, oh, yes, be saw 
awfnl homely woman, but takes 


** Has mademoinolle ever seen the Grande 
, 


Daring @ panse in the conversation, Mis 
Hartison drew from her pocket an envelope, 
and taking fre it « phetogreph passed 
round sayir¢ generally, ADon t yoa want 

y pieture?” 















ng bim to deny ft, 
n't dure te deny ft, 


em) thing bat 
<a Mutane left = 
room soon ef t, and mademoiselie. and 


thas melted onf of the story. Whether Hor- 
tense ever married poor Jales I don't know. 

That Herbert married the lady of the pho- 
towraph, I do know—for I am he. and al 
becanm of one fairy godmotLer Miss Har 
bison, 


The Sergeant's Ghost Story. 


Fverybody, or nearly everybody, young 
or old, lores a ghost story It is net neces 
sary to believe in ite trath to derive enjoy- 
tent from it. The more inexplicable it ap- 
poars to our ordinary reason, the greater 
the chara that tt exercises 

Af. w years ago I travelled in one of the 
Briteh e'onis of America, Tho governor 








athia boots 





waa alent in Eayland on bie holiday vinit, 


and the doties of his cflice were temporarily 
performed oy the chief justioe, aided by the 
prime tuinister, or secretary of state. I was 
a frequent guest at Government House, and 
there became acqaaiuted with an old soldier 
ove Sergeant Monaghan, who performed the 


part of orderly or messenger, and sometimes | 


waited at the table'when the governor had 


company. The manners of a colony are | 


free and easy, and learning that the old 
soldier was a thorough believer in ybosta, 
and had one ghost story which he was fond 
of telling, I invited him to my room, tr ated 


a neat by the blazing wood fire, and pre- 
vailed upon him to evolve the story onoe 
agein out of the coils of haememory. I re- 
peat it, as nearly as I can, in his own words, 

“You see,” said Sergeant Monaghan, 
“Tim O'Logblin was a dolicate aud wake 
sortefaboy, He had had a love affair in 
Ireland that weigbed on his mind. He was 
a kind of cousin of mine, and served in my 
regiment as @ private. Perhaps be would 
have risen to be a sergeant if he bad lived, 
bat, as I said, he was not strong. You may 
bave noticed that from the gate of Govern- 
ment House, where the sentry-box stands, 





I think | You can see into the burial-ground on the 


opposite side of the road, Nota cheerfal 
situation for Government Honse. But, bow 
ever, all the best rooms look into the garden 
at the back, and the ena need not see 





tie, and ber hair looking tidy. Herbert had |} #0 much of the burial ground, except when 
become so accustomed to seeing Mins Har. | h¢ goes in and oat. 


One fopgy night, Tim 
O Loghblin was stationed as rentry at Govern. 
ment House. It was fell moon at the time, 
and the light upon the white warm mist that 
lay liko an immense blanket over the earth, 
shone weak and wa'ery like. It was not a 
very thick fog, and did not hide cl jects at 


* Good morning, Herbert--you look sar. | the distance of 6@ bandred yards, but only 


him to a cigar and a glass of grog, gave him | 


v2, 1878. 


| February 


hours or #9, 
again. Wheo 
day he was 
and excitable. 
** How are 
apid 1, teking 
{aa t 


i he never got out of bed 
saw him at noon the next 
ppekte, and very feverish 


oa, Tum, my poor fellow?” 
hand, which wag very hot 


“9 seen him ageis,” he ied. ‘I 
aoe him now. He is sitting et foot of 


the and pointing to the graveyard. I 
| knew Le means. 


| “** Dim, it's eresy that ye are," said I. 
| “Ble shook Mie bead mournfully. * Mona. 
ee be «i rether than said, * ye've 
a kind tomo. Give that to the 
little girl in Ireland—yon know.’ And he 
| drew a of himself 
from u his pillow, tied round with a 
blae ribbou, from whieh ded a crooked 
mxpence with « hole in it. * Im@ few days 
ye ll be laying me ip the ground alongride of 
the captain. Do ye see bim now? he is 
leaving the room, amiling upon me, and 
tll pointing te the graveyard. I am no 
longer afraid of him. He means me po 
harm, and it is no blame to him if he is 
ont to tell me to get ready 

** "Tom, you are cheatiog yourself, What 
yon're telling me is all a waking drame. I 
ean ree no ghost.” 

**Of course youn can't,’ said Tim, ‘the 
spirits never appears to two persons at ones, 
int Patrick Monaghan.’ he added, ‘let as 
talk no more on the subjoct, bnt send Father 
Kiley to me, that | may aunburden me sowl, 
and die ia peace. 

* It would have Lean ervel in me to have 
argned the matter with the poor afflicted 
creature, and bim sack a friend of my own 
too, xo I left bim te go in search of the 
doctor first, and of Father Riley afterward. 
| They both came. What passed bet ween 
Tim and the boly father, of course I never 
kvew; but the doctor told me distinotly 
thet Tim was in a very bad way. The 
stomach was wrong, the nerves were wrong, 
, the brain was wrong; in fact, be was wrong 

altogether, and had a fever which the doctor 
j called by a very grand and higb-sounding 
| name, which I did not hear very plainly, 
and which if I did I am unable to remember, 
Tim survived three days after this, — 
aud dozing, and talking in his sleep, 
every now and then saying, amid words 
which I could not well put together in any 
meaning, ‘I am coming, I am coming.’ 
Jast before he died, he grew more collected, 
and made me promise that he should be 
buried in the grave that had been dug for 
him by the side of the captain. I knew that 
no snch grave had been dng as ho said, and 
that it was all a delusion; but what was the 
are of arguing with a dying man? So I 
promised of course, by my honor and by 
my sowl, to do all I could to have his last 
wish gratified. The doctor promised also, 
and so did Father Riley, and I think poor 
lim died happy. His last words were some- 
thing about the ribbon and the crooked six- 
pence, and the captain, the very last syllable 
being ‘I come.’ 

**We buried the poor lad in the place 
assigned by himself, and I was so affected 
Aliogether by the sadness of the thing, that 
I conld have persuaded myself, in fact I did 
persuade myself, that I saw Oeptain Per- 
cival in undress, or fatigne uniform, just as 
be had appeared to poor Tim, walking past 
the sentry-box before the door of Govern- 








mother hkes to, ther fall.grown daughter prised, and | don't wonder, Ive been such a revealed them to make them look larger} ment llouse, and stopping every now and 


off ber hands, if she can, add bere was a 
hanoe, a hon part 


And Horteines Well, Horten e wae glad 


too, but not eo glad ae the other Hortense 
bad aloverin the army, aod although she 
new her mother would tever consent to 
er marriage with dear Jules, wiry was pour 
and obscure, there was a dreadful fascia 
tion aboot bower him tn eeeret, and bear 
the vietiw of a mothers olbdaracyw— «0 Hor 
tense wae pot eo pled as the other 

Bat, after that, Herbert Itwed, #) to epeak 
iuclower His hreakfast of co ure he took seud 
anita “ee haf eatany fo mlorty 
the boulevards i) bes diner, of hin din 
ner. In the little « it was served, and the 
wines were clotoe, amd the s rageuts 
af s Aer wre perteall wore civine 
Aud Malame Juillet beamed mild and 
wes e lent, and mademom: tle shone and was 
sot atlent and Herbert who never shone and 
eat? vever wilent t ught bimeself in «a ma 
terial T live 

Afier the adit r wll three wonld linger 
m bitthe over Ohe ’ and Horbeort 
wend tal t how « arett. came aol 
roll cigarettes, aod the teo would anuke 


vee, the te while toadame tek an 


»yv chair and a taj Of coaree, tia all 
one abonat by a a, but it came aboat 
nevertheless, ard praduaily Hortense fell 
nto the bebil of giving Llorbert Little 
stn Preach, and Herbert took the op 
porta vity f i reasity made melles 
knowledwe « ria Acceron, and eon 
vetsetions wool eusge ag follows 


Matemoise le will suoke 
with me to tight 

if moumeur will ask if of me is 
Preneh 

* All right Biker cs 
», beng ot all, l dont kuow what 
Will you have a cigarette ’ 

“Tt mone grande pity monsieur will not 
He pronounce vare well 
vare well, indeed © Then the cigarettes are 
lit, apd amid puffs of gracefal smoke, again 
mademoise le 

* One supposes in New York roa have the 
this now, for instance, this 
Hotel de Saville would be nothings ” 

“Ob, you are quite right, | assare you 
We have at Saratoge a botel sarrouoded by 
eighteen miles of plazea, aod the floor is so 
wide they run raiiroad oars around it, that's 
for the sake of air, if you dont feel hee 
walking, aleo fortie convenience of visiting 
a frend in a harry ehen bis room is on the 
op esite aide of the boase- ob, | assure you 
I have found it « capital thing 


aaron, 
) may 


hotel immet ne 


I have nothing to say in defence of the | 


gtaceless scamp who utiored this shamefal 
talsehoxnt, but be did say it, and was well 
rewarded by seeing the look of horror op 
the face of mademotmelie She had always 
known the Hotel de Saville was «mall, but 
e ghteen What 
mast monsieur think of his present qaar- 
tere 

* Aad the name,” 


miles of piszaa juste coed 


she gasped, ** the name 


| Of celle holed emame use 


Toe Grauce Li ion.’ 
* Toe Cirands Uasion, ab, yes she would 
remowher that” 
H thert roc hastily and proposed an ad. 
j) | Bment iste the baresu He was autioas 
w obai ge the sabj.ct. His conscience coule 
stend oee Ab bat 1 meade biw ul to thok of 


the miles of bell wire and bests of waiters | 


be woald be obliged to went if the subject 
were pursaed fartner, not to mention the 
upholstery, comestibies and Chive 

Of course t woa'd not be aenresaal to go 
to the burean witboat Maman So she m 
daly awakened, carried off and pat in 
aovther chair and settled to deep again. 

Herbert asks, “‘ would it distarb M.man, 
if mademoi-clie would siag a little song?” 


@osting. in « high, clear, bat weak voice— 
‘Loe petite riens,” and thea sighs, and 
Herbert eho is sitting beside her takes her 
bend aod presses it, and asks, ** is she then 
#0 very anbappy !” 
Aud H orten-e, , “not so very, just « 
littl» triste,” and qvestioned very 
why che to fast « lithe we An 
is jast « litte triste, re vegas 
ip. ua Govk, ancd bo bow Camano eh Gheae 
fearfal looks to maman leat she awsken, 
at lest quite defusely, that it is 


Cs) story oat 
“Jales tc poor and « soldier, bat brave, 
a@brere And Jales loves ber and she loves 





A cigarette | 


| woy for the lat few woeks —bat when you're 
with invalids, you know, you cant atop to 
see bow you look LL you take 
milk and sugar in your eo flee, dont von? 
b, ves, Lremember vow, three lnwpa. Poor 
boy how cres Ifally lonely yon must have 
heen at your meals, and everywhere else for 
that matter Hat that's all over now 
Toey re allon the mend: and Doctor Fal re 
says they may begin to rida ont the day 
after to-moiros S> 1 think, Herbert, Tl 
a carriage by the week, and 


t me see 


le you get 


then -yes, @ piece of beef steak underdone, 
please, and some potatoes, po chicken; and 
ther what was Tsaying? Ob, Ill gotothe 


Palais Royale to-day with yon, 
the boy, how red yon look, Herbert, I hope 
y Ware not getting the fever.’ 

Herbert denies the soft impeachment, but 
doesn't grow any paler, and doesn't eat very 
muoh breakfast. Miss Harbison i+ alarmed, 
bat after Herbert has ordered the carriage, 


Bat, bless | 


| than they really were. I was in the guard- 


room smoking my pipe. cou fortably as I 


agi bow (either a pipe or a ectger, ics all the 
same to Sergeant Monaghan, if the baccy's 
good), when who sheuld walk in bat Tim 
OLoxblin, with a face of aneh wild, blank, 


dismal terror, as T never saw before or since 
onahoman being lt was fully an hour be- 


fore his time to be reheved of duty, and in] 


| then to point at the grave; and the more I 
[ closed my eyes to avoid seeing bim, the 
wore permanently and clearly Le stood be- 

| fore me.” 

| ‘** And are yon in any doubt on the subject 

now ?’ I inquired, 

| ‘And indeed I am,” replied the sergeant, 
shaking the ashes from bis cigar with the 

tip of his little finger. ‘‘ Tim must have 





| leaving bis post he had committed a very }eeen the ghost, and mnst have believed in 


| 


| 


and pot ber in tt, and excuses bimeself a | 


moment, “forgot something.” and ® seer 
through the wiudow of the Barean, talking te 
Hortense, and has rnsbed ont again, ard 
throws himself, moodily, in the corner of 
the carriage. *‘ Sets the windin that quar 
ter.’ quoth Mise Harbison 


They go to the Pala Royale, and then 


| attached to bim 


home again, for Mian Hartison doean't like | 


to leave the uivalids too lor g alone, and as 
they drive along there ta perfect shower of 
evoall talk, fall of swall, sabtle [es lon loge 


from the lady, and some monosyllabic and | 


exceedingly evasive answers from the gentle. 
man, and then Miss Herbison arranges her 
tactics and lets Mr. Herbert alone 

“Oh, by the way, how abont dinner? 
Shall we have it served ip the drawing room 
after this?’ said Mise Harbison, as abe 
alighted from the carriage at the door of the 
Hotel de Baville. 

** Well, just as you like, I've been having 
mine in the little salle a wanger with Ma. 
dame Juillet and ber daughter. 

* Oh, have you ? How nice, I meanto ask 
them to let me take mine there too,” and 
| Mise Harbison sails up to the door of the bo- 

reau where sit maman aod Hortense, and 

! prefers ber pretty request, 

* Mais certunment Madame would! be 
deal ¢ to bare it otherwise 


| 





| 


| grave was quite ready. 


| 


So Mixes Harbison takes ber dinner there, | 


that night, and every other night; 14 perfect- 
ly frank and good natured and chatty. Lin- 


wers and sips coffee with the rest, and roll« 


| elgaretios fur them, bat wont amoke. ** No 
| prejadice, vor anything of that sort,” she as. 


| sures Hortense, aweetly, ‘‘ ouly the taste of | 


the tobacoo makes ber ill.” 
Somehow, he doesnt know exactly bow, 
and Hortense dorant krow exactly how, 


bat whea M as Harbison goes up stairs Her. | 


bert goes with her. And, before the young 
| gentloman knows where he is, he is head 
over heels in commimions, Mie Harbison 
hes beard from bis mother, aod she wishes 
this silk matched very difficult shade, you 
see and she wants some cameus cat, head 
| of Jano, or Venus, or somebods, aud a copy 
of a certain pictare io the Lourre for the 
ubrary at home, and Herbert mast bant ap 
a capable art.st—Awmerican preferred - 
mother likes toencourege bome tslent—and 
whew! Herbert is oustly driven wild. And 


{ 


; 


serious offence, 
post, bat he aat down by the fire, and dog- 
edly refased to stir, 

*** What's the matter with you, Tim ?' said 
I ‘Are you unwell? And why did you 
come off duty? And it’s I myself thatll 
have to report you.’ 

*** You may report—you must report; but 
T will not go bac 


forit. Thave seen tim. 
** Him ’—and who is him ?’ 
‘Him! Why, Oeptain Percival, He 


came close up to me, and pointed to a man 
in the burial ground digging a grave next to 
his own,’ 


‘ 


viously, and Tim, who was very mucu 


indeed everybody in the 
rewiment was--had rieved very much about 


Che captain had died about a month pre- | 


1 ordered bim back to bis | >), and if I only saw it after Tim's death, 


it is but another proof of what almost every- 
boy knows, that two people never saw the 
same ghost at the same time. And ghost 
or no ghost, it is quite clear that Tim died 
of him, and might have been alive at this 
moment bat for the ghosts extraordinary 
behavionr. Bat it's one of the questions 


again, though 1 be shot | that all the talk in the world can't settle.” 


** Do you think Tim would have seen the 
ghost of Captain Percival, or anybody else, 
if he had been sound in wind and limb, if 
he had been a strong, hearty man with a 
good appetite, and an andisordered stomach?” 

** Can't say,” replied the sergeant, taking 
asipof hishlqnor, ‘The doctor thonght 
not; but doctors don't know everything ; 
and if there were no ghosts, why, I should 
like to ask, shoul] the spirit of Samnel ap- 





his death, He had noted as the captain's 
servaut, and had received many favors at his 
band, and poor Tim wasa gritefal crater. | 

“Its ail nonsense, Tim,’ said I *Go 
back to yonr post, and in reporting you, Ili 
wake the best ease oat that I oan for you.” 

**Never! said Tim, ‘if I be shot for it’ 

** As chapoe and !ack would have it, the 
doctor happened to drop in at this moment, 
aud learning the circuwstanrces that had in- 
duced Tim to leave his post, questioned 
bim fally on the subject. Bat he felt Tims 
pulse first, and there came over his face 
an expression that I noticed, bat that Tim 
did not, which said very plainly to me that 
he did not like the beat of it Tim was 
confident that he bad seen Captain Per- 
oival, and that the captain pointed ont the 
grave which a man was dig,ing alongside 
of bis own, and had distinctly told him that 
he was to be buried there as soon as the 


*** And yuu saw the man digging the grave? 
asked the doctor. 

*** Distinetly,’ replied Tim ; ‘and you can 
see him too, if you go immediately.’ 

**Do you go, ser, t,’ said the doctor 
to me, ‘and I} sit with O'Loghblin till you 
rtarn. I think you had better detail an- 
other sentry in bis place. Is there any 
brandy to be got? Bat stay; it does nut 
matter. I have a flak. Aod O'Loghlm, | 
wy man, you must take a pull at it; it is | 
medicine, you know, and | order it’ | 

Tim was taking a pall at the dask as I 
went out. | thonyht it possible enough that | 
the grave digger wight be et work, but I did | 
pot know what to say about the captain, | 
etcept to thick, perhaps, that Tim had | 
been dreaming, and farcied he saw things 
that bad po existence, I got into the burial. | 





| ground withoat diffialty—the gate was uot | 


then the mvalids all get better in a banch, | 


| and have to go out every day. and all boars 
of the day, miogly and in cooples and ina 
; group—aeod, of course, Herbert must go 
| with them—improper for ladies to be seen 
| im Parts alone, ete 

| And oefore Herbert bas found his wits the 


| age paid im the Ville de Paris, and instruc 


| hone received from mother that hed better 


minote, not very eell pleased, and 
hell come back by the same 


and it ts the night before they ave all to 
leave for Havre, Madame and mademotselic 
are apending the evening in the drawing room 
utth their gne~ta, at Miss Harbison's reqae at. 
Hortense as ever, which weald 
be sing ular were it Lot for the feet that Her- 
bert has communtested the certainty of a 
speedy return, and maman is fussy and be- 











fastened —and went straight to the grave of 
Captain Percival, There stood the gtave- 
stone, sure enoagh, with the captain # name, | 
age and date of death upon it, and a sbort | 
story besides, setting forth whet a good and | 
brave fellow be was, which was al! as trne as 
gospel. Bat there was no grave-digger there, 
bor bo open grave, as Tim had fancied 
went back, and found Tim and the doctor | 
together, Tim vot looking quite so wild and | 
white as before, bat bad and ill, all the 


same. 
** Well?” inquired the doctor. 
“* Well!’ I replied. * There's nothing to | 


| 





pear to Sanl, and answer his questions.” 

** Well, sergeant,” raid I, “if you are 
going to the Bible for arguments, I shall 
shatup. Finish your glass, my man, and 
let us kay good-night.” 

He finished his glass, he said good-night, 
and walked away with the air of a man who 
thonght he had had the best of the argu- 
ment. 

-- re me - 

S@ Captain Marryat, the novelist, was for- 
ever ronning away from school, and was al- 
ways found at or near the sea. He was al- 
lowed to have his own way, and in 1806 he 
was afloat in the Imperiease In that fight- 
ing-ship alone the boy was in fifty engage- 
ments. After one bloody affair, he was laid 
out for dead by the side of others between 
the guna, the fresh sea air | lowing over them 
all. An officer who had pot been of the 
boarding effair, which had cost so many vic- 
tims, and who was an enemy of the lad, 
looked down on him and said, *‘ Here's a 
young cock who hes done crowing. Well, 
for a wonder, that chap bas cheated the gal- 
lows!" The fresh air, however, had bronght 
the ‘‘chap” to his senses, and Marryat 
faintly exclaimed, ** You're a liar!" 

S@ Isn't this too much ? Washington cor- 
respondents are allowed large latitades in 
the way of gossip, but there are limite—and 
this is the way one person steps over them : 
**Mrs. Senator” —the name is given—** wore 


| the most superb black, velvet dress I ever 


saw. The lace and passamenterie need in 
trimming was costly and elegant. She is a 
fine lingnist, and the foreigners dote on ber, 
and she uses them as a vebicle by means of 
which she may make nse of ber accompliah- 
ments. She is a little odd and eccentric, 
and has arbounded faith in herself apd sur- 
roundings. As an edacator, prosperity is 


| not the best teacher, or rather, does not im- 


part humility, but it is a matter of taste 
whether or not that be en admiratle trait o1 
character.” We are happy to assure this 
correspondent that it is not merely a matter 
of taste whether or not impndence be an ad- 
mirable trait of character, It ian't. Neither 
is bad grammar lovely. What « blessed 
boon would be the complete abolition of the 
Weahington Society Correspondent. 

S@ A Spanish gentleman attracts atten- 
tion on the Pariman boulevards by appear- 
ing in a light costame of alpaca and a straw 
bat. This eecentricity is the consequence 
of a bet of 50 000 francs that be will dress 





















































_MY PETS. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATUEDAY EVENING Post. 





Why I bave never written of them before 
to me, for I never read of 


now isa 


wonderfal pet cats, or knowing par- 


rots that I do not feel that I could ** tell « 


tale worth two of that.” 


I cannot remember the time when I did | 
not own @ pet or pets of some kind. I have 
been told of a beautifal poodle, given to me 


wheo | was a mere infant, and of my sor- 
row when it was stoleu from my arms on 
the door steps of our Pailadelphia home. | 
enly know that bis neme was ** Merona,’ 
and that he was « real Preach dog, present- 
ed by a geauine Freschman. Then came a 
dog called ** Pingo, and it bas been a family 
dog name ever since. My one great sorrow 
is that dogs are so short lived; and if we 
love them we wuat also part with them, ead 
as no two dogs are alike, we are coustantly 
finding new and rare qaalities in our pet 
dogs. 

Lam an old woman now, bat I often think 
of the time when a dog was about all the 
comfort [had I was only eight years old 
when I woe taken away from my father's 
home to live with a sister just married, and 
who had to follow her hasband to a lone- 
some country home. Well knowing taat be 


could not always be with her tuere, she | 


ged to take me along for company. 

think those days passed on that farm 
were the most miserable days of my whole 
life. The newly.wedded pair wore too mush 
taken up with each other when together to 
notice me, and I had been accustomed to 
much petting all my life before. Whea my 
brother-in-law was absent my sister would 
sometimes talk with me, but I was no longer 
_— One night my new brother, let me 
call him Mr. M——, came home with a dog 
following bim. He said be had tried to 
** get rid of the beast,” but that for the last 
ten miles he had sneaked along, so metimes 
in front, sometimes behind him, and he 
jamped the bara when they arrived at the 
only opeving leading from the road to the 
house. Now Mr. M-—— did net like dogs, 
neither did my sister, but I begged to be 
allowed to feed and water him, and wy re- 
quest was rather grudgingly granted. 

Oh! how thankfal that poor neglected 
brate was! Ho was far from pretty, and 
cenld be best described asa ** yaller dog.” 
He was evidently young, not yet fally 
grown, as his tawny hile Tene loosely over 
bis lank form, He had lop ears, large paws, 
a long, ratty looking tail, showing bis mon- 
grel breed. Bat his large, soft eyes redeem 
ed him, Of course I called bim ** Pinw>,” 
and #4 we lived on a fara, I often repeated 
the old lines 

“There wae a farmer had a doy, 
And the name of him wae Pingo, 

Whh al avd ae tand an nandag end an 0, 
And bie pane you see was Iingu, 

Poor Pingo had many kicks from his 
master and no love from his mistress, bat 1 
loved him dearly, and he repaid me well. 

What romps we had together! I had 
never lived in the country befors, and I was 
very timid ; my sister didn’t know anything 
about childrea, and never felt for my fears. 
She would send me for water to a spring 
away at the other side of the lorreo teid 
She bad uot many conveniences for house- 
keeping, and [ had to carry an earthen 
piteber, heavy enongh when ewpty, but 
when full of water it was ail I could do to 
climb the steep bank from the spring with 
it. Pingo went with me now, and | no 
longer feared to meet snakes, rallits, 
other wild thin vs. 
earthen pitcher held ont so long, for Ping» 


or 


and I yambolied duwn the path together in | 


a reckless mauner. 

One summer day I approached the apriny, 
and was jast stooping to dip in the pitcher, 
when a wost bornble object met my sight. 


Now it was nothing but a large land turtie; | 


bat I had never seen ove before, and its red 
eyes looked ont at mo from its distended 
head, as it sat on the stone above the spring. 
I screamed, dropped the pitcher and ran. 
Arriving at the house, I nearly fainted upon 
the door-step, where my sister met mo. IL 


told her that something awfal wea at the | 


spring, and that I had to ran—not yet daring 
to tell her the pitcher was broken. 
there, still panting, we noticed that Pingo 
was coming up the path on the fal! ruo, and 
seemirg!y in trouble, although his howls 
were rather feeble. 

What was our dismay to find that Pingo 
carried the turtle in bis mouth, and as its 
head was far into the dog's mouth, we foared 
it was biting him. He pawed at the reptile 
until it quit its bold, aud dropped it at my 
feet. Just then Mr. M. came to our assist. 
ance, and langhed at our fears. He marked 
his name and the date of the year upon the 
creature's back, and let it go. And I will 
say here, that six years after that same turtle 
was seen beside the same spring where I 
had first met it. 

M. 


Some months after this time, Mr. 


brought home a tiny little pup asa pet for | 


bis wife. The moment be set it down on 
the floor to let us see how small and bean- 
tifal it was, I gave a soream of delight, and 
poor ey thinking I was again frightened, 
took the little creature up in his huye jaws, 
and carrying it out, ran under the house 
with it! Pingo soon crawled ont again and 
capered about me as if he bad done some 
wonderful act, fur which he should be 
praised. It was no easy work to rescue that 
mite of a pup; be had not sen-e enouch t 
come at our call, and indeed at our first 
effort to reach it, Pingo darted in ayaian and 
pushed the mite farther back. So | had to 
sbut Pingo up in a room, while Mr. M. with 
rake aud hoe fished for his pet, threatening 
all the time to break Pingo's poor Lead when 
he could get time to attend to h mw 


When at last the little dow was safe in mrs 
sisters arms my Srst thonyht was for 
Pingo's safety. I shyly let him ont and 
and coazed him off to a dirtant deld vw» rao 


and play, thas giving time for his masters 
wrath to cool. And | was succesful 


Pingo becume a very large dog, sud he 


required a great amount of food. ur 
family was sa all, and there were mat 
few scraps left from our table, and no one 


but me ever seemed to think of feeding him 
Many atime did I go hungry for his sake 
His pleading eyes looking up to mine wore 
tev pathetic to be withstuod. Ie certainly 
had a full share of all my meals. Two years 
only had passed, when Mr M. corcluded to 
rent the farm and go elsewhere. Pingo was 
to be left with the man who took the farm 
Now I had longed to get away from that 
dismal place, but after seeing the coarse, 
ervel man who must hereafter bs Pinwo's 
master, I cried myself nearly sick. Poor 
dog! we would sit together behind a 
tree or stump, and he would 
lick my tearful face, seeming to know 
that a change was coming. One day the new 
tenant came over with b's at to cut down a 


bring him out a cap 

water after a while, and so Pingo and 
I went dancing down to the old spring to- 
, alas! for the last time. We were to 

very next day, our guods 


to think of this, so we 

d be held the edge of 

as we went ont in the 
the 


I often wonder how the | 


Aa I eat | 





two, and Pingo ever on the lookout for 
| something to eat, sprang to the tree at once 
and stood there barking, not minding the 
heavy blows of the axe upon the other 
| aide. 
Soom the man dropped bie axe, and 
called ** time to run.” I| did so, soreaming 
| for my dog tc come to me. But he seemed 
to think we were av xioas about that eqairrel 
now chattering iu the tree top, and almost 
climbed up the trung as he barked. 

The tree fell with a crash. Need I say 
that my dog was killed’? Poor fellow! one 
yelp, and all was over! 
fate that could have befallen him at that 
time? Iecan think so now, for be escaped 
the ornel parting of the morrow, and the 
orne! usage be was likely to have saffered 
Many a rare and ooxtly dog has been mine 
sinoe that time, bat | can never forget my 
first dog friend; the faith‘al, homely P.ngo 
I am not done with my dogs yet by any 
means, but by way of variety will now tell 
of my parrot. 
| 1 bad always longed to own a parrot. I 
had been reading of them since childhood, 
had seen a few, but never heard one speak. 
| We were living ont West, and | never bad a 
| chance to parchase one. At last I went to 
| COteago, a young city then, and there found 
| a man who kept birds forsale. He bad ouly 

one poor little parrot, not three mouths old, 
| with soarocely any feathers on it as yet, and a 


that be bad been unfortunate of late, having 
oneg to Europe and a variéty of birds, 
| bat on bis voyage back a great storm had 
| swept hie treasares overboard, and this r 
young parrot was the only bird of the kind 
saved. He assured me that it would bo a 
fine bird In time, and as be sold it to me at 
| a rednced on acoyunt of its extreme 
‘ youth, T took it at a venture. 
With my bird in its cage, I travelled home, 


' and got well langhed at for buying such a | a peculiar babit of hers—you folt that below | suit?” 


| forlorn-looking creatare. Now | knew no- 
| thing whatever of the habits or dispositions 


| of a. Bo, the very first time that | | that fact somewhat accounted for her dress | o4 pappy who ouly lives to spend momey, 
ook my new rom oage, | received a | on t ar worning ; m sure | and." 
t y pet ft bis 1 ived a | that particul ng; yet I ! 


savage bite. This did not discourage me in 
the least. I petted and coaxed my new pet, 
determined to tame him. I named Dims 
** Paal Pry,” as | waa told it wasa male bird, 
' andin place of the usual Polly, we called him 
' Paulor Pantie. It was in the fall of the year 
‘that I broaght him bome, I tvok him from 
the cege, and he never was placed io it egain, 
onless when we travelled /rom one home to 
another, All that drst winter be sat ona 
perch in my private room, seldom moving 
from it except to come to bis meals, whiou 
from the firt he seemed to prefer taking 
with as, So he always sat on the back of a 





ebair, kopt for him alone at my left hand, | 
| and [ placed a saucer on a bigh dish that he | 


might readily reach it, and filing the saucer 
with tea or cuffee, would put therein what 
ever be seemed to like best from the table. 
‘Toast, bisonit, hominy, beans, and partica- 
larly custard, were always acceptable, but 
' tea or coffee must always accompany it. If 
a covered dish was placed upon the table, he 
| would stretoh hiv neok, and refuse to eat 
| until he could see what it contained, always 
hoping for pudding, of which he was so fund, 
1 was not proad of my new pet, and seldom 
showed him at that time; buat I had faith | 
that in time be would come out all right. 
And he did! In the Spring bis feathers 
grew repidly, and of the most beautiful 
tints. His wings were a dark green when 
folded, but when spread there were svar. 
let, biae, and voiher brillant colors, 
while bis head was a ligh!-canary yellow and 
the neck « pea-green, Hut beak and feet | 
were white, and sv clean looking, aud hs 
eyes a bright orange. 
When I tirst ventured to place him apon 
a lilac bash in the garden | watched him 
clonely lest be should tly away, bat svon 
fonnd that he bad no wish to leave m 
I had now owned him over #ix months, 
yet he had never uttered a svand. But noon | 
after having his liverty on the trovs in our 
garden he | Boot to give ont the natagal | 
shrill ory of the bird. At first we thought 
| he must be trying to say something, having 
| always been told that parrots talked, Well, 
we would speculate as to what he waa trying 
to say, #0 little did we know about it. As | 
summer advanced Paul had his liberty more | 
and more, and spent whole days in the tree: | 
tops, always oowing down within reach after | 
sandown, 
| Still he did not talk, and I often feared | 
that he never would. Some advised me to | 
bave his tongue split, ® superstition that | 
ssems to have prevailed alhont parrots, | 
Often of an evening | would walk ont in 
the garden about sundown aud look for him 
in all the trees, but he was so near the color 
of the leaves that I could not always fiad 
him, and | would ask of any mewber of tue 
' family who chanced to be near, *‘ Wheres 
| Paulie?" repeating the words frequently | 
One evening, at my usual hour of taking 
my bird in, | was sitting by a window, when | 
' my basband stepped on the piezze and sur- 
prised me by asking, ‘* Why have you lost 
bim 7" who? said I, ** Your bird, he 
replied, did you not ask where's Paulie!’ 
‘No, Thad not. Bat ina moment came the 
words, distinctly spoken, aod in my voice | 
precisely. i 
‘Tnese were his first words, and you may 


found it was three o clock in the morning. 
Again I ley down, bat in a few moments 
beard quite a commotion in the halls. The 
Rotel was on fire, and Paul bad done bis best 





Was it not the best . 


pitiable.lo king bird it was, Themantoldme | 


| Adar words, 


jas Ada 7 


| I marry,” said Mary; ‘*besides, Lionel Han- 


music teacher, and felt, though strange it 
may soem, he Lad bat little chance w win 
‘her, for she svoided him on ali cocasions. 

He bad hoped bis wealth would assist b) mw — 
‘to teil meso. it was owing to him that I ste being poor; but after hearing ber re 


saved my watch and a few other things, for 


we had bat a few moments to make oar ee. 


' == Se the burning bailding. You may 
that Paal was my first care; and ax 


I crossed the snow-covered street with him, 
he kept telling me that be was « “** pretty 


boy 

Ah! well, Peal Pry had hie day; it 
would be too painfal for me to recoant hix 
ead death. I know this, that bis life was a 
happy ooe, and bis lest words to me was to 
assure me that he was a‘ pretty boy.” And 
now poor Panlie “ lies under a stone,” 

I have not concladed which pet I shall 
write of next, I have so many to choose 
from, and all good in their way, and one and 
all beloved by their mistress 

AUNT ALICE 


ONLY A MUSIC TEACHER. 


WA(TTEN FOR TER GATCRDAT BYENING FowT, 
BY DAISY BURNS. 


Three young girls sat together one 
pleasent mornivg in Ada Seatonu's pertor 
two of them, Ada and ber Cousin Mant 
being engaged in some delicate needle. work, 
while the thir! eat tdly tossing ber hat in 
one hand, while with the other she druw- 
med on the window-aill with a roll of 
music. 

There was a marked contrast between the 
three—Ada was a tall, regal-looking girl, 
with large, blue eyes, rosy cheeks, and 
golden hair which huang in ringlets around 
ber lovely face —-while her Cousin Maud was 
} a real brunette, more beaatifal, if anything, 

than Ada. And the third—well, Mary An- 

nerly had deep, thoughtful gray eyes, a pure 

pale face, a free open countenance—and 
, Uthat wasall, She was no beauty, yet when she 
| apoke, looking straight into yoar own eyes — 


those gray orbs was a true woman, 
But she was only a music teacher, and 


| she looked quite as neat aud felt fully aa 
| content in her nicely fitting calico dress, 
| new cnffs and collar, as did the Misses Sea- 
| tun in their rich robes of empress cloth. 
They bad been discansin 

man, who was then sojouraing in their little 
| town—lL.onel Hanter, ope who was eligible 
levery way, being rich, handsome, tutelli- 


| gent, and of guod family; evnsequently 
lconsidered by “‘mammas” as a good 
| ** eateh.” 


| The young ladies had been to a ball on 
the previous evening, and now they were 

| discussing Mr. Hunter's dancing. 

* Oh, he moves splendidly! ' said Ada, 

| “f know Apollo could not have been 
handsomer than he was last night,” said 

| Mand, 

* Por my part,” said Mary Annerly, “ I 
| ean't see that he dances a whit better than 
our own town boys, This thing of you all 
janubbing oar own boys, as you did last 
night, for a stranger, I doat believe in, Mr 
| Hlanter is no better than the rest; and ex- 

cept for his money—" 


** Oh, but that ia a tremendous ex ception, | 
' 


Mary,” vomarked the mercenary Ada. 

* You wouldn't all rave nearly so much 
}about him if he was a poor man, no matter 
bow handsome he might be,” continued | 
Mary | 

** Well, confess, Mary,” said Ada, 
you think him handsome ? 

* Handsome in as handsome does,” re 
plied Mary. 

“That's just like you, Mary. Bat I'll tell | 
you wbhat—I think him Landsome, and if 1) 
don't beeome, eventually, Mra. Hunter, it | 
won't be my fault.” | 

“Oh, my’! Ada yon ought not epoak so,” | 
said Mand, looking perfectly horrified at 


don't 


** Fiddle de-dee, Mand," said Mary, 
**you'd like to be Mra. Hauter jast as weil 


Maud bit her lip, while Ada rattled on. 

‘Soy, Mary, why don't you enter the 
field; I believe he likes yon best, any way. 
If I were you, I'd be «till more eager than I 
am. Ile can give bis wife sach « splendid 
home. I've seen his residence, and I can 
imagine myself moving throu gh those grand 
room” bow 

** Well, I shan't marry for a home, when 


ter wouldn't suit me. ° 

**You wouldn't refase him?" 
both girls. 

** Should bis majesty wo far condescend as | 
to make an offer to a music teacher, | shonid | 
wost assuredly refuse him ; fortunately there | 
ia no chance of such an offer. I'd much | 
rather marry a poor man, and see bim work | 
his way up in the world, then one who bas | 
always been used to riches and does nanyht | 
bat make away with them. Why if Lionel | 


exclaimed 





| Hanter was to lose his fortane, hed be the | was minus the diamond ring, and s«tuds 
lof other days, yet he wan Lionel Hantor. 


sovrest man in the world.” 

Just then the door opened, and two young | 
geontiomen entered, Liene! Hunter one of 
them. Ada blushed; Maud tucked her head, 
while Mary went on with ber dramming. | 
After ** good-svenings” had been said, and 
the gentlemen were seated, Mr. Hanter re- | 
marked 

‘If I mistake not, | beard my own name 


a young gentle. | 


} 
continued, “Send Mr Jones just told me he 
| 


you. 
‘Mr. Hanter,” she replied, and a tinge of 
red crept over her pale face, ** 1m not #ur- | years, aud have brew cured by Lr 


prised at this, | expect 


would repeat your offer, for | find I mistook 
you 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


marke that morning, be gave that hope 
**f will do what I can, any way,” be said. Mo 
one evering be walked home with ber, 
meeting her on her return from ber daily 
daties 

* You had a pleasant ride on the river last 
evening, I hope,’ she said 

“Oh, yea; bright eyes and raby lips make 
life pleasant any time. The only fault 1 
coold flad was, they were eyes and lips of 
others than you. Why would you not go 
with me?" 

“1 didn't want to go, and I knew Ada 
Seaton did,” 

** Mine Aonorly, why do you dislike me?!" 

“I dishke you!” raising her eyes in won 
derment 

* Yea; Lam told by the ladies you really 
dislike me, and from.” 

* They should speak the trath, I don’: 
dislike you. I said you were no better than 
our own town boys; and if you were not so 
rich they \! say the same, 

) known, I'm as good a frieud to you as any 
of them ” 

**Mies Annerly, | wonid ask more than 
friendship from you; my feelings beer no 
sueb cold title 


love you.” They bad stopped 


If the truth were | 


toward yourself 1 do love you—and—and 
will be your wife ” 
“My own Mary —at last,” be said. Then 


be hissed her 


They were married after a time, and « 


fow days after (he weddir » I 
wife 

“Mary, Lam going to take you home to- 
day.” 

“Home! Are we not to live here?” 

* No, Mary, end von mast for give a little 
deception on my part,” be satd, passing bie 
arm around her waist ap.i looking tenderly 
apon ber auptursed face It was vot my 

| fault,” he went on, “thet I was born with 
} Wealth to command, and when I met you 
} and loved you, I saw I had po chance to win 
| you, you heltew tng ve te be a o meceited 
epeadibrift, so afiver Lind puesled.overtie 
qestion what te do #8 fow wonths, I deter 
tuined to practise a little deoeption. [wrote 
an article, stating my feidare, and bed a 
friendly editor puldish it; then came bere, 
believed by all to he bat a poor clerk, and 
began to work, So you see I ean work 
jahonid fortune frown upon as Mary, I 


nel anid to bis 


| have the sume wealth I've always had; you | 
I love you, pry devotedly | will have a luxariant home, and all money | 
at the gate of jean obtain, with a husband's trae love, | 


Marys boarding- house, and while he stood | Darling, am I forgiven ?” 


with bis hand op the gate, he weston, ‘Orn 
you not give me love for love? I want your 
| whole heart, Mary; pot only its pure, dis 
interested love, but all ite doubts and fears, 
that I may return the one, relieve and calm 
the other, and render you happy, should you 
confide your all to my keeping. Tell me, 
| ean you not love me well enough to marry 
| me?” 
“On, Mr. Hunter it would never do. 
* Why not?” 
| ‘We @o not anit; jast think of the dif. 
| ference in our station of life.” 
‘In that ell? Tell me why we do not 


* Oh, I do.” 


| 1 tell you Mary you think I'm a conceit. 


| ** You have always been rich Mr. Hunter, 
should you become a victim of poverty—" 
**L could bear it as well as any man. I'm 
a better man than you think me—if I was 
| leas worldly could you love me?” 
| “IT would be more apt to do so,” 
** You love no one else?” 
| “No: my heart is free from love's obaina.” 
| And you will not marry me, when I love 
you so?’ 
“I'm sorry, but it cannot be.” 
**T nee ‘tis useless to plead, good-bye, I 
| shall leave to-morrow.” 
| He pressed ber hand and walked away, 
| She does love me” he said to himself, 
| *thongh she believes not. Oh, Mary, I will 
not yet give you up” 
| No little consternation wad created the 
next morning among the young laties when 
‘ they ancerstood urgent business had called 
Lionel Hunter away. Yet Mary went her 
' regular round ascalm and collected as asnal 
| “Oh, girls,” said Ada Seaton, running in 
| the parlor where half a dozen or so young 
| Indios sat chattirg, “‘ what do you think, 
Lionel Hanter bas lost bis rortane, and ta as 
poor as old Dick Morria,” that latter person 
ago being an old negro who worked the 
| ladies’ gardens for a mite. | 
"Why, what do you mean?” exclaimed 
all voloes, 
* Why, [saw it in the paper myself,” she 


had aletter from him verify ing the statement, 
and asking hia influence in ot him 
a situation bere. How glad lam he didn't 





propose to me, if he had, I shoald now be 
Mra. Hianter, and bave to wear cotton 
dreason the balance of my days. Umph 
how glad Tam!" 

“On, dear,” «aid Mand, “ite awful, eby | 
any of us would heve bad him. He snrely 
won't want to visit nw when be retarns.” 

“And if he should?” sand Mary Aunerly, 
poking the fire vigoronsly, 

“Why, of course we won't notice him,’ 
said Ada, ** Maud ia right; 1t would never 
do.” 

“Well, you girls have strange ideas,’ 
said Mary, ‘as if Lionel Hanter isn't Lionel 
Hoanter, whether his pockets are fall of 
empty. Here's one who will meet hin with 
a friendly hand.” 

** Well,” aaid Ada aa Mary left the crowd, 
‘it in well enough for Mary, but ‘twould 





never do for us.” 
* That night Mand accepted an old suitor | 
who had been pat off on acovunt of the po-s- } 
sibility of a proposition from Lionel, while 
Ada began to think seriously of acoepting an | 
offer from a man old enough to be ber 
father, bat who was really worth half as 
moch again as Liovel Hanter had been, | 
Sure enough in a few weeks Lionel was set- 
ed as head clerk in Mr. Jones's establinb- 
ment. It ia trae he was dressed plainly, and 


His invitations to tea and “spend the even. 
ing” were not so nomercos as formerly, 
but he attmboted that tothe worldly mamma, 
yet when the Misses Seaton passed him with 
not even a bow or good evening, hy could 
not attribute that to mamma 
* Ah,” he thought, as his lip curled con 

temptuonsly. ‘I'm not nearly se splendid es 





ed--I-boped you 
altogether before, as weil as my feclings 





| The toboggan, in its highest development, 


' 
| ear discharves and pert.al deafuces tor 


hort (hme. 


a No. lO Cbapudan street | 


Her head sank upon bie bosom, and with 
ber eyes filled with joyful tears she hissed 
him, and he was noeweored. 

Ada Keaton never forgave herself for 
ante po | that rich old man so burriedtly, and 
Mand still believes che could have married 
Lionel Hanter an well as that masic teacher, 


| if abe had #» desired. 


——- - 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 
ny © . - - 
wli'ts forwarded. ty stall by the prapricters af Tw 
Poet on receipt af lar retail . Adiirees 
M, Peterson & Co, 109 Walnut St., Palladelphia, 
Publishers are reqaceted always to state the retail 
price uf their books when sending thea to ve putioed.) 
How to Acg’ tax Goon Heatra. By Dr, 
O, W. Gusassoxw, This is ao neatly-bound 
volame of about foar bundred pees, which 
professes to teach its readers ‘how to ao- 
qnire good health.” The information neces. 
sary to that very desirable ond is conveyed 
in a series of thirty-five lectares, embracing 
various matters in conpectiva with sanitary 
actence, The leotures are written in a chaste 
and refined wanner, thongh sometimes 
treating of ovurse on very deligate subjects 
Npeaking of dtvewes of the brain and oerves, 
the doctor deals pretiy severely with the 
axes of tobsceo in all ite forms. Natare, 
says he, has given the human being great 
powers of endurance and auder the law of 
toleration we are enabled to gradually io 
orease the dose of opium from one yrain to 


DR. RADWAY'S 
Sarsaparillian Resolvent. 


‘THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER 


POR THE CURB oF ats 
ir Higonh IMSERASKS, scRORTT A, Clare 
CHRONIC RUKUMATIAM, RRVSIPELAS 
KIDNEY, BLADDER, AND LIVER 
oOoMN ATIVTS, DVSPrerea, 
AFFECTIONS OF THE LUNGS AND THROAT 
FURLFIES THE BLOOD, 
RESTORING NEALTH AND VIGOR, 
jer BAR SKIN AND BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 


SECURED TO ALLL 


Bold by Druggiets, Prive $1 per Battie 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


Perfectly tastotom, elegantly coaced, for the care of 
all dieurters af the stamach, liver, bowel, kidneys, 
bladder, Bervons disrases, headache, constipation, 
comtivemens, indigestion, dyspepsia, billowenem, bi 
hone fever, Inflammation of the bowels, piles, and al 
derangements of the internal viscera, Warranted te 
effect a pomitive cure, 


Price 98 cents per box, Bold by Druggteta 


DR. RADWAY & UO., 39 Warren m.. 
novd-¢ New Yoru 





A CARD, 

To all who are euffering (rom the errors and indie 
cretion af youth, nervous weakness, carly decay, 
lose of manhood, &e., I wilt send « recipe that will 
core you, fre ef charge, This noble wae 
rT thy @ mala y in South Amerion, Bend 








aringle drachm, and gratuslly increase the 
dow of tartar ewetio from one grain to | 
sisty, without vomiling, and finally to be. | 
ain with a email quantity of tubaceo each | 
day, and gradually incresse it until at last | 
wo become acoompliched ohewer, aad oan 
chewaplagaday. Thin law of tolorationg 
howevor, he maintaing, does wot prove that 
the habitual ase of these articles is not io 
jurioas, but that they inevitably exorotee a 
baneful influenee apon ell the various organs 
of the bidy. The dootor further states that 
in a very ettensive olmervation and @ape 

rienes, covering a epece of over twenty 
years, and constantly «xenining and pre 
seribiow for various chronic diseaset, more 
affections of the stomach heart, brain, and 
nerves, are produced by the habitual usa of 
tebeces than by any other ommee, Thia tv 
surely bad for the lovers of the weed, and 
we would wish to be able to say for ther 
sake that the doctor ma litle wrong The 
book in illustrated with two handrad and 
fifty wood cats, Price two dollara, and for 
sale by the dector, at his maidence, 107 


a wif-ahiromed envelope to the Kev, JOSEPH T. 
INMAN, Station D., New York ity, oethety 


'PROSPECTUS FOR 1873. 


THE LADY'S FRIEND. 


BEAUTIFUL NEW PREMIUM CHROMO. 


eon of the Manthliow 
Mavasine, 
setvevtnlal tree, Mati tenet 










“” 
by a Laty, nothing bat what » 
and elevating character ower lew 
Ite Koeravings, ite Fashions, ite 
Hence of the same refined end caltivated taste, which 
has codeared Ht to thousands of readers, 

it will continge to publish Serials, Short @torkes, 
Poeuy, &e., trom tte olf liet of talented comtributers. 
Among the Sertale we may annonce! 


THE MASTER OF GREYLANDS. 
By Mee, HENRY WOOD), anthor of @ Rast 
Lynne,” “ Lady Audionian's Trial,” ete, 


UNA AND HER PRINCE. 








Arch street, Ph ladelphia 
—_-- 





S# The Indiana never aes «lang phraves 

Sm A law student, aged $0, was admitted 
to the tar in Hastings, Myon, reoently 

Sf A beantifal story of gratitade is re 
lated by a Western paper, A Swede ap 
peared at New Ba om, lil, lately, a friendlies 
stranger with the amall pox, ard one O Neill 
took care of him until he recovered. The 
neighbors then contributed and paid © Neill | 
$5 a day for hin narsing, © Neill was taken 
down by the disease and the grate ful Swede 
hursed him, and when he got well presented 
a bill of $5 a day for bia nerviown. 

€@ Instead of inviting their lady acqnaint. 
ances to wo “coasting in Canada, the young 
mon ask the girls to go * toboywanning.’ 


| 
| 


in nit or neven feet long ard twenty inches 
wide, It is made of light, tough wood, per. 
haps three eigbthe of an inoh in thickness, 
aod is furnished with cashiona while patut, 
gilding, alamp or a «tring of belle are added, 
according to the ownerstaste, Ino thin kind | 
of sleiyh young gentlemen and young ladies 
wo coasting down the deep hill vides 

S&@ A farmer living several miles ont of 
town, came up to Danbury recently to trade, 
accompanied by a little dog. The Danbury | 
dogs never saw thin dog before, and went 
for it. Kvery once in a while, despite the 
owners surveillance, the pup was pounced 
open, ‘Toward night the farmer departed | 
for home, with what waa left of the animal | 








done up in a brown peper | 


"wet bineteen 
llartiey in & very 
Perevne are at and sew me 


Ulwtty weal 


Vigonee L. metenen, | 


My Minn A. L. MUZAZEN, author of “Une and 
Hier Lionas,” ete, 


A GIRL’S ROMANCE. 
By DAISY VENTNOR, eather of “Queer 
Coq wetta,” ete, 


A NOVELET. 
My AMANDA M DOUGLAS, author 
ot “Anu Kveryday Ueraine,” ete 


A NOVELET. 


Hy Mise PANNIE LOTRISON, aathor of “ Kath 


eons Lawe Story, KMachurn,” « (| Miew 
Hexlgson e Nowelet will run thirwagty wirobe 
year.) 


FASHIONS, FANCY WORK, ETC. 


Fine Royravings of the Fashions will represent the 
latest stylew in Dresses, Cloaks, Honeeta, Hata, Head 
dresses, Fancy Work, Embroidery, &c. 


BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS. 


The vings of Tus Lavy Faiany are of « 
very aa 4 character, om wacing piclares of eabjee te 
which Wwueh the sentiments and afflctiona, These 


choloe and o evant Engravings are « epectal feature of 
thie Mayarine, and shold «utithe it lo the preteens 


~~" MUSIC. 


A piece of the latest and most popalar Music ar 
coanpanios every varmber, The Music w of tent 
worth double Une prhe of the Maganine. 


SPLENDID PREMIUMS 


Sewing Machines, Plated Ware, Gold Chains, ac. 


These deeiring to get op Liste of eulbeorthers to the 














depend upon itl was proud of my pup. | uttered just before Lentered. 1 wonld lke | | once was, ‘The lows of my fortane has! G# © Floating land’ ia a very nice thing | lady's 1, will nw raperented, The let a4 
After this he would cali out the same words yory much to Koow what clive was said. Miss proved who my friends are.” Hlin first meet | at dessert, but it ian't so nice wben it pete | Mremianne te the eaune ae for the iamt, 
twenty times in succesmivn, and ny one could Annerly, you are very frank; will you not! ing with Mary Annerly was different. Bhe | away from the dessert and floate about so as “LI LE = 
distinguish bis voice from mine. tell me!" was retarning from ber masic lessens and | to obetrict navigation, aa te the ease in Flay ATTL SAMUEL. 
I would often bold bim upon my foyer) ‘Nothing flattering, | can assure you. he met her at the door of bis employer wefl Pood, in Maine, where a well wooded A beautiful Seriptare! OF of the Ohi Preqonet 
! and rab my cheek over his head, calling bim | Dont you kauw eavesdroppers never bear “Why, Mr Hanter,” she said, extending I inland, several acres in size, deifta around im | re ‘ an t Me Hp Tram him alow at the call of Ube 
my “pretty boy. He soon learned ty say any good of themselves,’ abe replied, look- her hand, * fam so glad to see you back in | a eapricions © manner th . Hg aca teres \ : a * ‘ - wy 7 " 
this also, aud if be did any mischief, which | ing up in his face langhing. our midst again, you wont flad oar little | are obliged to tow itoutof the way by means J every club, ane, « of vate > 
I must own be was inciined to du very often, ‘No, Me. Hunter,” xaid Ada, for #8 town #o gay, thou, as lat sammer Pbts | of onan. ba ender 60 ik State hatin thieuale VE ihint ypriys - 
such as biting the furniture, tangliog up the Lionel s eowpanion had wonopolized Mand, | cold weather frightens away all pavety j the oatlet of the pond its Dead Kover | ter lene > : ' a —“y 
spools in my work beset, aud #0 on: if I) Ade drew ber chair up and jormed in the oon “T tind quite a change here he said, | G0’ Miblien) haeoledes bes aede 0 lees ~ ‘ ' 
scolded bim for tt Le would: be so hu nile | versation, * we were discuwing thatantject, teking her roll of muste from ber and walk ates in nome meotions of New Boglind. A |! , 
aud say in the sultest tones taeg.calie, so often discussed, matrimony: and, what) ing by ber side, “and perhaps Thad best | Now Han pebite mitieter, while portrayi eyoye wiht " Alwire Ate 
** Pretty boy. do vou think, Mary says she wouldn't marry ask permieaen before escorting you through | the history of Jonab, os reported to bave ' TERMS Wid the & ALWilS id AY 
He soon became porfectiy devoted to me; | @ rich mal i the anaw Some of uy old friendea are not | yitered the follows ol quent 5 pts “ , > ‘ 
hia whole happine woeu 1 te be uoar to Mary tushed wo vlad to see me aa formerly You many in 1» Jones poensing along a ' 
me. No matter to what part of the Louse I * You mistouk me, Ada, Laud wouldnt of the same mind as they hit hin th “phrsissnang tan ‘pda ' 
retired, Paul would flat’ we out, ether by | murry a ceriain rich men you were speaking “Oh, no | want you to «now I am t t hie t i { ™ 
gottiog out of doors avd Myung in at my avout tea i Wa Le dido't suit me rooda treud as when you were In prosper i bien w \ i ! ‘ 
windue, or by following others througa (he andl vel ty, end any time you feel like it, @ome | [pes hen t hift their anet and j 
hous, up the stam, al the fink f his itfes Wha + on of ive, Mins Anner around to my bosrdinyg- howe and we w obey ily : 
ofien, bat be wealid tind twa beet the ly l t.oced, while he twitebed lus bawe son ‘ I romember tx aru : . ithe 
bird, bow Iloved hia! He cever teoeme 4 | wivaste ouce ray you loved mus Om 02 act om tem of 6 be ; 
great talker, as sume de. He woulu not “*T.u souls of a stugle thonght, ale Wiy did you not give me auch an inv wence, the fact that tt ' of A 30 " ‘ 
swear, let boys «wear at Lita as hey wight pat two heowrts tial beat as one tation then / ekeke’ Ciawels Csrtiend Baslend hen } , 
indeed, he seemed to despre bays asa race, ! No fear of you se'lng yourvelf ever, EL feared you might interpret it wrong: | tia post for cighly ene years in certainly ang 
and would none of the Altuough every | be said fully ciitieh én the Geena tak ena 1 
one seeus to think they must say “* lolly “That I woulint.” replied Mary. “*A ** Adversity is a pretty good test of friend- | Phe veteran « name ia Hridveman, aod he | TrRMS Phe [thro Alwars io 4 
wants acracker tus parrot, var aul never bartering of the hearts purest emotions is abip, dont you think so, Mim Anuerly / | now sotices in the full prresecsion oe Ngee ThagonW TOMO 1Wiya / 
repeated the words, but seemed to dislike a thing so ebsurd, I would not entertain, for * I foand it ro,” she said | facuitw«, althoavh nearly @ cot tenartan ' ghee rate ’ ps rs = : 
}them. When my basband cawe wm t» bis a moment, a love based on such a chimera * Yon were net always poor then 7? | 6&7 Eaten tve sponge beds have been dis. |. + ye a gratio 
meals, be would often say choerfully to Paul, Give we «love prompted by the geniality of “Ob, no, antil | wan seventeen I bad | covered uif the C.bfornia count | the Cle at $1.% ° 
* Well, Paulie, want your supper’ andthe soni, the unison of sentiment, aud the mngle- everything. I am twenty-three now, anil ieee of tus rican be tak 
bird svon learned to say the same the mo- pessof Leart, or none. But,” tying on ber since then have found what it in tobe friend | we MoM. Hare, Ulwe, N,V. eave bie wife hee, sty ae Ae re 
ment bis master entered the dining-room, bat, ** 1 most bid you adieu lese and penniless, My father died, and J | gaudy tire & Hanot Sowine Machine, for al kinda , StI cbt Go the aon { wack ¢ a 6 eucte 
and always asked it as a juestion, ** Paulie ** Pray let weaceompany you,’ said Lionel, was left alone.” a wath, ter Gente 6 tem vate. Ohh enters ane wart tor his or her ie, amb io cach clube 
wants bis supper‘ rising. “You are by no means friendless ~ you | ia.tiuu, Ste never bad avy paired me cn it aed wl . rey te Perens @n.00 a 
Well, for wore than ten years this bird “No, she replied. ‘I shall have to seem to be very popular.” | od Tae Ratcena sine Puve GUO 
was as one of our family, sitting at vur table hurry to make tue hour now, and ‘twould “Ob, here at home I am very well, but Ip you tee! dull, drowey, d Niliteted, have frequent OOM SERRE. PNW ENES. hoy on 
and living where we dad. He was never ne- be no pleasure to either of as. I've three my city friends in Loaisville and Cincinnatt |) cadet. month tartow bal, poor seetie: still teen T preensy by aioe ta aes ail aon vi vee Bagh ek 4 s 
. fet what would happen. lessons to give before night. Good bye to scarcely recognize me. My tem portanee | coated, you are euleriow | +: P eid 3 be aft as, aviews Tee & ‘ane cy ee 
We were buarding at as hotel one winter, all cennes bere. | Somtincen “end pethine ot ence en eames bee . wne at Mew, * Wie 
and of course Pani was with us. ludeed be “What a fine woman Miss Annerly is.” ** Well, Mina Annerly,” anid Lionel, open- | manentiy as Dr, Mier & tokleon Meauwal Doe as ‘ helvoes soho ' 
was the pet of the buuse, for every vue ad- remarked Lionel, as Mary pasted the win ing the gate, ‘I ntall acoept your invite. | seid by aii Drugeieta TTT) wilh yr —— 4 oy Warne fe Le 
mired Lim cow tion very -oon and cme aroand to Lear some y* Rime Gud 1k aetviea 
He had a perch in our bed-room, and * Yes,” amid Ada; “and st iv such @ pity music He did come round often t hear The Mar. » . we Ge Gas ‘ 
never disturbed us in any way. But one she's only « manic teacher. Her opinion of music, bnt sometimes the plano wes not un Dr, Mertiey yews = efiee te tne —e | + ian . Ae - 
cvld winter night 1 was awakened by a great you, however, is uot so exalted as yours of cloned. One evening daring one of these | ruth ring trom attctcce of th 9, tree wf che ' 5 ~« « w 
fluttering, and yetting up I lit the gas, and ber.” Visits Lione! broached the old subject. | Watil enredt, theteley pre ving bee shill Gnequalied, a “a. 5 vs - sneer 
gomg to my bird, asked Lim what was the Ab! ** Mien Aunerly, he said, * cant you think | protecting the deal thm berg ewuedied by paying ibe a ae a See 
matter, my hasbaod io the meantime sleep- “Yes, she says you'd be awfal cromif better cf your former decision and oon. | weif-etyied Aurietecnortitantiovs nadvanee. Othe, | O@ Uhecontents of Tus Lapw Paranp and 
ing y- Paul urew calm os lung an I you were not rich clade jast w love me elittio. I do not offer | pom beets et ot. ; reekience, Warbie 1 "Pace Poor wi! alwaye be cottrely di@erent, 
stood by him, Lut the moment I tarued vat “I believe sbe does think me a trifling, you the wealth and home I did before, tut ‘Bester Uertien hes Geusenied te — a. aa 2 a See America . “ 
the gas he began again to flutter his wings. conceited fellow; and I admire her very my salary here insufficient to support a wife, | above tiheral terme one month longer wasnene : italia 
I now felt pon Be bat got up again, went much.” and indeed [ can never be happy away from Decie., Srataien. Geb. 00,1 7 Komitiances should he made, if pom dic, tt 
into « front room to get my wateb, and Lionel Hanter knew he loved the young ¢ Sedan Ge alate Sleat 0 eae hanes etvale pom pusbatees Gee rm, of la Urata or Checks, papaide te 


th” Ten conte ehoald be forwarded ia al/ ceaws to 
pay Whe capwure of mailing ibe Chroma, 
Addivas DRACOUN & PETERSON, 
319 Walnes Stren, Pitiadelphta, 
Bingte nambers of Tue Lavy's Faienn, 9 comta, 
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~ | amd were possessed to overfivwing with the 


A 
bow seemed t take . 
PRILADELPHLA, SATURDAY, FEB. 22, 1873. ee: young bears, 





wT didn t like 
1 aay it ine 


‘or frisky masquera ders, 
that sort of thing 
The very fanniest objects at that mas- 
nerede were the men dressed “p like women 
ndeed, one of the mort ridicnivns sights in 
vigged ont in woman's 
It's bed enough aod ridicalous 
for women to have to wear the 


the oa. 








> of 
4 Poritan blood in us, w sab | 





There 

Eve yet the starry 
When in that hoer betwist the night and morning 
She, being weer), iaid ber burden down. 


bet tail hew crown, 

nearest s< “RGO.” | round shoulders and 
sible, bu 
and 


LETTER FROM NEW YORK. aight 
never w mp 


WRITI aX FOR THE SATURDAY EvExtWe Frost, | “*Pe that conceals all its beauty. 
- —_—— ——_ 
BY OLIVE KING. 





por we at mating the — ay 
ot Tas Barumms y Beesine ‘ust (B8.08) 


and od Tus Lawy’s Farene (98.08) for $4.80. Or, things, but the sight of a man loaded up 
u the Chrome ot am Bagreving \e desire!» with hair and muslin and lnces ant — ae | 
. enough to make a deacon « borve le t 

ba rere ia 20 abeurdly easy to penetrate the dinguine 
jon, One Hesemee of @ man dremed ap like » woman. He 
always chooses some dress which will dis 
y bie great thick, chanky ankles, in the 
TO THOSE WHY DEAIKE TO GET UP OLUBA rat place. The idea of any born woman's 
Mf you wish to gut up 6 club for Tas Posv, end we ever having ankles the size of « y« apple. 


yuae Gaame, and ye Oe Greed iro af har, tree And then to see a gentiowans waist 
Ce rine coe pare et i 0 tight dress’ It looks like « floar barrel 


| with « table cloth stretched tight around it. 
thy RH py Sri iew | His brawny, manly shoulders are so #u- 

mmpareis wid The premely funny under a fairy like lace mantle, 

ue ‘eats ~~ yy ‘of oar Premium | and his big, bony wriste and knuckles bulg- 
ingelfe'r ing ont from his lace ruffice and his white 


THREE VIOLETS. 
' —-—-— 
lean Post Rach « long, cold, disagree- | We walked in the garden, she and | 
able winter! I really dont see how we | tt Bec ae rw Se om, . 
ith « form —sech a0 poet secs in hie sleep 
fal state of things continues. | waited, ob, 1h onan mates 
eo wearily, all through January, | 
that Febroary must come to us al) smiles an | 
sanshine. And it did. The air for the first 
few days wan balmy as spring, and the sun 
came down like a benediction. Hat all the 
while I bad been ne and hoping for 
warmth and brightness, | had quite forgotten 
that the snow was « foot or more on a level, | 
and five feet or more on adrift. Lhad forgotten | 
that the sidewalks were thick with ice and 
ashes, aud I never took into consideration at all | 
the fact that there was only one thing worse | 
than freezing cold weather, and that was to | 





And the envious violets bid fn the leaver 
rm up in her eyes a she 

And the roses t 
Had come to the 


parece, 
ht the Queen of the flow ere 
eourt at last, 


She looked so pure, and the lovked sv ewee!, 
= ve me, © \ irgie Mother in Heaven 
1 felt ae thoagh | could kneel at ber feet, 
To have my eine forgiven. 


And | placked three viclew ‘Irom their stem-, 
And, sighing, | handed the bods to ber, 

And the old romance, asleep in my heart, 
Began to wake and stir. 


Bhe tuok the violets [rom my haad, 





~ The ” af Home ot |» fit al with the t de " lders 
eA ght cupieg to one oe | ver poaperly It does appear to me that 


With her delicate, dainty fager-tips, 
That seemed as thongh they borrowed thetr bu 
From th. red of her resected lips. 


have all the ice aud anow and ashes go into | 
Bat | have found out how 
t ‘the breaking up of a hard win- 





le toe tress, The person ‘e if IT were a man, I never could fall in love liquidation. 
eGR as =. bead oc i oe aay with « woman after seeing s man 4 d ap 
engrevings. ” in woman's clothes 


Bat the very moat outrageously funny and 


@enders «of Clube can aflerwards add single 
a corh. | te part of it all is to see « man in 
o eee ae Cnn Go Cheume < ee Be | woman's clothes try to waddle, Yoo never 


Mee Clube taay be composed of Tes | sew anything #0 ridiculous. The masculine 
ese Tee Lone yurmn oi dente | creature has somehow got it through his 
s , inetoad of Ga.00, Thee four copier 

is Pe 





— . skal! that the t he ee his manly 
bo} r, Ned tor of Tus Lavy Faemxn wt form in long skirta he ronst waddle. I don't 
& for 04, eel te tae same proportion ll | know where the benighted masculine sex got 


ter” is. The breaking up of a family is | 
pretty bad, but bless you! it is alaxary oom- 
to the trouble we are in now. Hot, no | 
matter whether it rains, thaws, freezes or | 
snows, fashions have to be looked after, else | 
the readers of the I’ust, we all know, would 
never have anything in style. With this 
thought uppermost in my braio | started oat 
the mildest, and warmest, and <oftrst of all 
the soft days we have yet had, resolved to | 


And two of the Suwere she pat to sleep 
lo her pare young bowom- io peace to rest 

And the Uiird at her throat, weere only the ripples 
Came up from the heave of her breast. 


And | thought as I looke! st that tender flower, 
Of the Pert whoee stn was untorgtven, 

Who atte in ber beauty all alone, 
Ai the sapphire gates of Meaven. 


And I keow the two to her virgin breast 
Will never awake, but die in their sleep, 
W bile the other will Lager awhile on earth, 





4 
cers wo theme who wish to make np | the tradition from,Im sare. | never in my 
Nwta, will bx found wader that bead life saw anything but the gait of a duck ona 
oe Larre wire ( maw gt ay dead ran, which was at all like the walk of a | 
om ap cule with the Chreme, of Prealiam 
Fg ~ RRM one dallas, for which we will event | man when he thinks he is oes he 8 
ham 6 copy Gf the Chromo, When the Olubor Lit Women. If T thonght women wale ike 
terwerkat, in came the URrome hae been layered in | that, Pd go and drown myself, And of all 
conversing tus culecriters, ancther willbe mui tor | ene two dosen of more men dreesed in | 


tw ho devistion sliowed fram oar regular terme, | WOMON's togyery that night, there wasn't 


u acct , he paper will be meet fora pre one of em who diin't waddle in that un 


cc 


| 


parted |earthly manner, They thought they were 
me erig eats You Ant Moworaren oo Mens: | Going it beaatitally. Bat every once In a 
4 » Pesee a folhows or Maye?! while they would forget in spite of them 
of whieh le 61.0 at Si cl, | selves, and toes their lower limbs out free 
Sie cine 4 Poe ryt} ge 44- pum | and easy, and «wing their arme aroand in a 
pay j regular price @A.00 wt §4.b0 | very anladylike manner, (bh, you men! You 
Bubecribers in Hrithh Nerth Amerie moet) bavent the shadow of an idea how modest a 
rr feenty conta extra, a we have w poy the | women has to seem, You can form no oon- 
US Wher additions are made to clube, the new | COption of the strength and narrowness of 
mast begin and end af the same Umea | the tron band ia which she mast live and 
cle’ sane Gian tt sot Tas Lanv’s | ™°*%* before folks, in order to keep you from 
> Se ~~ + ieuly adherent ; making ugly remarks about her 
Memitianccs shoakl be meade, Uf pommiide, ta Among the masqueraders were three mye 
Roe Orders, a tn Latte or Checks payed (+ | tic beautiful Druids, in their snowy robes 
| and long, flowing beards, marching arocand 
together with t solemn white wands, | 
peroaps like the horrid heathen Druids of 
old, seeking lovely youths for vietime Then 
there were two richly robed, melancholy 
Charles Firsta, namerous Indians in their | 
brave feathers and flerce war paint, lookin 
eroecdingly like Mr. La, only cleaner 1 
gio me There was beautiful Night, in| 
dense biack robes covered with shining | 
stars, and by her side akalked an escaped | 
convict in his®gebra stripes, In another | 
| place an etagyerated negro minstrel capered | 
about like « oat with the toothache, and | 
anon bobbled by a crooked erone in dilapi 
| dated old woman « rig, with a huge, hideous | 
bight.cap and peaked hat like a witch on a | 
| broom tick There a stout, budding angel | 
jantiod past, with paper ronslin wings about | 
@ foot long sticking out from ber shoalders, 
ridieulous lite crooked, orippled-oap things, | 
* Rarepean atyle,” here in Cincinnati, Ed. | reminding you of a chicken born before its | 
werd Noyes, Governor of Obte, Carl | Hme There was the san. god Apollo, with 
Hebore, Prevident Grant, and the Mayor of bis flowing ringlets and galden bow, and not 
 oclanell were lnvited Governor Noyes | far of a nan hty little Mercury cutting Up | 
and the Mayor of Oincinnati came Presi. | #!l manner of antics Here wan a big, con 
dect Grant didn't T don't know why be | Ceited Prussian, strutting about under his 
didnt I don't know why Carl Sebure didn't | #ptked helmet, and very properly after him | 
come either, Im sure our masquerade was | “Satan came also,” horns, cloven boof, | 
German enough, ip al) conscience, to suit | pilebfork and all) After the devil it is quite | 
eve: « Provetan, [t wae ae German as Le'er | in order to mention that there were numer 
wurs’ wad Sauerbraul themselves So 1) ous young women at the masquerade with 
jon t see why Carl Bobare didn't come Im lerceedingly low necked dresses and arms 
ware too, our masquerede war vastly more | bare to the shonkiers And, my beloved | 








wie 


a 
Ten conte showld be forwarded, in al aaere, 
where subverifers are exitihd to and wieh the 
Deromee oF an engraving, bo pay the expenre of mall 


OCaaerus 1 Oraesine tre Waarrene of Tee 
(meme om Brenavines (ror eubeeribere are oe 
careful in opening the wrappers of 
gr evinge Shen they are fece' wed 
eoet they shoaid tn jure Laem 


Address H. PETERSON & Co 
Ho 319 Walnut Street, Philadelphia 
SINGLE OOPTES 6 Cents 





LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
SOME DARWINIAN DOINGS 


WAITTES FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


We have had « wonderfal masquerade 


amosing than that performing cirons up | friends, the thermometer was at sero, Bat | 
there in the Onpito! at Washington, even | the young women werent «a bil cold, they 
with the Oredit Mobilier thrown in. So 1 | said. Oh, no 
contend 1 showed very bad teste ia Pros There were not more than a juarter of the 
dett Grant and Carl Schars to stay away 'masqueraders whose costumes represented 
’ heave heard maybe of the immenge | any partioular character, and nol more than | 
oapec ty of Exposition Hall here in Cincin | ® qmarter of that quarter took obaracters 
et It ta, — in abort, it ie @ “big thing whieh were at all pretty to look al Twenty 
Toe Presidential Convention wae held u clowns or more pranced arognd with their 
~~! epring, the Premeh Hand  ehich we frightful faces and their little jing ag bella 
tf up mostly of Germans) gave their | Some attempted no disguise at all exoept 
noerts in it, and every manner of meeting ust a hideous nose six inches long The 


which ts big. rude, noisy and nomanageable towne 
held in Eapositon Hall So the Orpheus 

Reootety, whieh ts an influential assooisti + 
{ vousteal Germans, gave thetr grand pal)! 


revelling taste seemed to run to « 
Libewtes hideous night-caps, fearful noses, 
tlouble faces, one before and one bel vod, 
seemed to be popular Ita strange bhiw the 


ome ~yocrade, Ber poan style “in that san! | teste seemed to run to the ugly rather than 
Hai 7 think the great, roaring crowd at | the pretty The idea seemed ty be that if 
’ toeaq vered wes wearly as larye as thet You dieguised yourself in the most fright 


fully ugly rig your tmagination could con 
eoot, Without a vestive of character to it, the 
parpose of the masquerade war anewered 
And I tell you seme of the rigs were awful 
Are we descended from Darwin » 
keve’? Vea. we are 41G 


' the Greeley Convention. At 
roused by experts that there muse! have 
teow ten thousand people there, poople and 

. nerade tT 

Most everybody went It was capre ely 
swusing to @ person who bas bree enough 
wat te ashamed to be seen at any place 
where he is pot ashamed to oo It was 
smusing to see some of the ver, wealthiest 
higbfaletinest ladies of Cincinnati tacked 
away ip an obeoare corner of the gallery 
with their sweet, pretty faces carefully oon 
under masks, staring furiously and | 
anoeasingly throagh their eve gicesce at the 
great democratic crowd below. «> that heir 
greedy eyes migh! not lose « ingle © otion 
of @atare or wight of the fon And yet | the case may be. 


east if wae 


=—— 


LUCK. 


WITTER FOR THE FATURDAT EVENING POeT, | 
BY GLEN CAROL 


t 


There are men -« proportionately large 
clas who attribute every misfortape of 
failure, a« well a» every snooess in life, to 
that which they term luck good or bed, a« 
The goddess ts supposed, 













thease very upper-ton women would have | by the individuals composing this class, to | 
tarned up the whites of their upper-ten eyes | bestow her amiles without ceasstion upon | 
end geeped tr & boly horror af the very hint | certain of ite members, and to frows as an. | 
that they would be csugbt ate public ball | deviatingly upon others 
ep Tit bite ball’ O om’ Now| Brown will tell you that Jones is the luck. | 
1 oay to a pe masquerade | lest man he ever saw. Every specalation he 
and mingle in the maskers, are not a | enters into colme him gold—every move he 
yp Ly gt - $F 2, I care tang © So bes 0 Fetday Aitting) | 
want to do it, but daren't 7 tarne out to the right one; bis favor in | 
think? a yume wae Se gp 00 0 geeet ps the ladies sight is thing lows 
maaquerade ai all, there ts y mare | be couldn't fail, if he tried, in anything. in 
fan, mirth and enjoyment in mashing and | abort, there is no end to his Yuck * Bat 
end jotning the merry | Smith anlacky mith ! as there « dis. 
throng, to anybody = a. _—— er unfortanste cccurrence in 
—- — gos + order | li Sat wen ot mando bis own by tndividaal 
b ss ayy, etpenence ' . arrow, out of the 
Saas Ghat ese t to abaiiton im dork many aimed at him, fell short of ite mark! 
ee ae a uaeee pee No smiles for him frowns were his 
ar |, and staring with bo sunny ahy always cloods ena baneee 
might aod main oyegtammes at | of the smovth, broad road to ples 
everybody elee. A fine who would do | sant places, only a crooked, therny path, 
that to be ashamed of Lereel{ and barren wastes and emptiness beyond | 
Bat matare is funnier then most mee te LG 
Sine Ge west. rp SPT aT Jest 
are people, as a rale. tack!" Browp said. Bat and he 
as German imatitetion: nico, ami Ger. | were quits at Last, 
mostly, of) but thetr confounded) =| 1s at once droll and to mee wen 
motions ct the woman question who should be wins UEUNpL te attotbane than 
. A watne and losses to true sources - worship. 
QLy prospect apple -- ES 
are about the peuple Wie ts» phantom moar Ghchokow 
thervagtly into | chasers sdol-wordhippers, each in his 
ef @ manquerade and mahe the way and perhaps eome of os lay oor 
I never caw Amertoane on) oy a end enreal 
hfe at ecme of those but See Aneel votaries of 





| shoes and a waterpouf 


ft posted on modes if Thad to wwim for it. | To wateb, and, perchanes, to weep, 
knew pretty well how the travelling would 
be and arrayed myself acoordingly, and 
to an artist eye don't think my appearance 
was as picturesjue as it might have been 
Nobody looka ——— in Arctic over | 
vak short enough to 
eipose their ole tine feet. A tiny little | 
No. | foot looks like an ambulance, encased | 
in those thoroughly comfortable, bat tho 
roughly awful goloshes and I do not blame 
the ladies who care for looks one bit for | 
not taking kindly to them, | beard one lady | 
say she would rather have chilblains and be 
obliged to sit with her feet in bran-water 
half her life, than to be seen out ener with 
Arctic overshoes, Her case was an excep 
tional one though, as she herself admitted. 
Her foot was ali the beauty she ponsexsed. 
And it was beautifal. In the first place, it 


Hat better to dice on the breast of love, 
Like those happy enamored dowers, 
Than to live to weep at the joys you heave lost 
In thie desolate world of oars, 
———_ 


HOME AND SOCIETY. 


Parties ter Children, 
WSrTrat FOR TUE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


I do not think there is any objection to 
amall or large social gatherings of children, 
at proper Lours, and with due regard to 
their amusements and refreshmenta, but 
must enter my protest against the fashion- 
able entertainments given by children of 
tender ages to their companions. 


| Cromminge, 


| did suppose I should find everybody 


| of fare” so to 


wasnt more than half big enough for her, 
and it bad the true patrician carve to the in 
step, was slender and flexible, and in « well- 
fitting kid boot was as pretty a litte mem- 
ber as one ever saw, unless possibly it might 
have been a member of a ** Woman Kights” 
Oouvention. It seemed a pity to see such a 
foot on such a great, awkward, ungainly 
female, though the owner of it didn't seem 
to look upon it in any such light. She said 
alother ie had not endowed her with 
any beauty of form or face, and if she was 
chlined ww travel on ber fool, she thought abe 
should be pardoned for making the most of 


it. I met her that very day in my search for | 


fashions, Sbe was on the slushiont of slushy 
avd her littl mud-bespattered 
kids wore partly encased in little aseleas san- 
dais; and there she stood deliberatiog, and 
may be standing there yet for aught | know, 
murwuring the refrain 

“If your foot is pretty, show it 

There were some things I did not look for 
that day, and there were some things I did 
look for, I did not expect to find handsome 
street toilets, or to catch glimpses of any- 
thing bew and novel onthe promenade. But I 
way and 
happy, and hear sweet peals of laughter 
floating out on the spring like air im- 
agined that the beautiful sunlight and genial 
atmosphere would bave an inspiriting and 


| invigorating eflect, and 1 was not prepared 


when | reached | union Square, that popular 
resort of the shopping puble, to see ole 
gantly-attired ladies slowly picking their 
way over the wet pavements, their muffs 
suspended from their necks, aud both bands 
fully employed in their vain attempts to 
keep their costly silks from trailing in the 
mud, while on every face was that scowling 
eare-worn look, always betokenipg great 
aniiety and trouble of mind. I know what 
worried them well enongh. They were 
afraid, and with reason, of spoiling their 


geod clothes. Ive no doubt that many a 


| dress, fresh from the bands of the Freach 


modiste, Mra. O'Neil, that cost heaps of 
mony, and perbaps lotsa of coaxing and 
tears before Tom oould be induced to ‘come 
down, went home that night utterly ruined. 

l euppose if those ladies had worn sbort 
skirts that day they would have been as 
bright and joyous as the day was lovely 
that is if short skirts had been fashion- 
able. No woman is happy auleas fashion 
ably dressed, aud there ino nee talking 
Now after saying so much, I presume the 
moral is obvious to everybody. for fear some 
may bot see it, Lxappowe I may as well do 
as boop always did- append it 

Vora If you want to be happy, wear 
short skirts in the street. If it isn t fashion 
atic, make it so by never appearing in along 
one 

Seems to me if the ledies would all do 
this, and keep on doing it, short skirts would 
have to be the fashion —willy, nilly 

Kat | would not have you think that my 
travels in the slush resulted only in finding 
out that long dresses were a bore—a fact 
everybody was cognizant of before. Oh, no! 
I vimted ope immense ladies furnishing em- 
peoriam, and looked over all the styles in 
everything. Went right through the ** bill 
. from soup to raisins, 
and after seeing all, I think I was most in- 
terested in the wrappers and pettiovats —es- 
pecially the petticoats. Now for my part I 
ean't understand what anybody wants of a 
quilted, satin skirt of pale, delicate blue or 


Z 


keeping with a white cashmere 
wrepper and « biee satin skirt, one would 
have to pass ee Ss tae 
bair-dreaser. having all the 
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The hours, in the first place, are entirel 
too late, and the supper-tables are aprea 
with the richest confections and dainties, 
which cannot but prove injurious to young 
children . for wheu not accompanied by their 
mammas or elder sisters they are allowed to 
eat whatever they please, without possess. 
ing sufficient jadgment to discriminate be- 
tween good and evil. 

The folly and vanity of these parties 
Originates with the mammas: and if one 
littio girl gives a party another must follow 
suit; aud so there is a series of these fes- 
tivities, extending into the spring; and it 
is no wonder that so many girls are nervous, 
cross, thin and miserable. Cannot their 
wothers comprehend the mischief they are 
| doing, and realize (hat they aresowing seeds 
| now which will spriog up and bear a fearful 
crop of nervous diseases, which will not 
vnly blast and wither their happiness, bat 
also that of their relations? 

The little brains of the girls become so 
prematurely excited, that they cannot go to 
school with any benefit to themselves; they 
cannot obtain a thorongh knowled of 
anthmetic, grammar, geography ana his- 
tory; even if they do suoe in speaking 
French and playing on the piano 

Buys are, doabtless, less injured than girls 
by the pernicious system of children's par- 
ties ; first, because they play out in the open 
air so much more, and their systems are 
toned up to a higher key, and, secondly, be- 
cause they are differently constituted, and 
will not turn their minds from their sleds, 
balis, tops and kites; and then, again, their 
dress must be simpler than that of the girls, 
and they therefore pay bat litle attention to 
it, and do not imbibe such large doses of 
poisonous vanity and love of display. 

Premature men are not so often seen in 
this world; but premature women are, alas! 
qnite too common 
| And it is on this account that I desire to 
} put in a plea for little girla, when their 
| thoughtless mammas incline to make them 
| older than their years. Do, my friends, let 
| them enjoy a childish life, Pray do not rob 
| them of the blessed giftof childhood, which 
| {8 #0 soon taken from them by the fligat of 
time 

Healthy little girls like to play romping 
| games as well as boys, and it is a perfect de- 

Habe to them to play ** visiting,” ‘* keeping 
house,” etc.; and these late hours, prema- 
ture love-making aud frippery, are not of 
their choosing ; although, when once tasted, 
they become intoxicating, and ** children's 
| play” loses its flavor. 

A child's fashionable party is only an imi- 
|} tation of the elder sister's entertainment. 
Perhaps, instead of nine o'clock, the rose- 
|} eolored note of invitation may mention 
eight, as the hour when the guests will be 
expected. 

hen the house must be adorned with 
wreaths of flowers and evergreens, and 
dancing, tableaux, or charades are provided 
| as amusements ; all very well, if exhibited 
| at an early hour 

For instance, if the hour was four FP. M., 
and the supper was served at seven; and the 
| little gaests expected to return home by 
eight o clock, it would be e charming enter: 
t for child to participate in, and 
their elders to bebold; but when the hours 
are so unseasonable for children from five 
ten of age, one cannot bat style it 
wicked. 
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| that is maid to attach to them. Ife hes 

= teend ccte cult, © 

| is becoming to bide them as effectually as pos- 
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| view of life which is not as artificial as 
| themselves. 

| Yet we all know that there are mothers in 
| fashionable life who are worthy of the 

and who set their faces the follies 
and frivolities of their ~ = fy. will not 
permit their children to ind in pleasures 
which are entirely unsuited to their age and 
condition. If they could only influence their 
friends to adopt 


of their . Dancing is a lovely pastime, 
bat it ly becomes injurious when carried 
into the hours of midnight by children, whose 
eyes should have been closed in sl by 
eight o'clock. DAISY EYEBRIGHT. 


—_— 


FOR A CERTAIN YOUNG GENTLEMAN. 


WRITTEN FOR THE GATURDAT EVENING POST. 


of the repining sort, but for on paragraph, 


by Mr. Milton T. Adkins, and I'm neither 


to accept it and fight it out to the last. [ 
should just like to know what right this 
* oppressed” gentleman has, to object to the 
repinings of my suffering sisters. If he 
don't want to bear, why don't he stop up 
his ears with a fence rail, or sprinkle saw- 
dust in his eyes just as he comes to that 
colamn of interest. Poor fellow! how I 
pity such “good nature,” that compels it- 
self to hear what is so disagreeable, end to 
see what is so very objectionable. 

Now / deeply sympathize with these af- 
flicted daughters of Eve, who, it seems, bave 
only one defect each, which they — er" 
How ia it then with one, whe is burdened 
with a combination of these deplorable evils ? 
Ob! lend a listening ear, Mr. M. T. A., for 
a few patient minutes, while I breathe into 
it a tale of woe, and if one briny tear 
docs not course its way down your /rown 
and bearded cheek, (if perchance you are so 
fortunate as to be so ** blu: -bearded,”) then I 
set you down as a bard-bearted animal of the 
**brate” creation. But though you may not 
lend this listening ear, 1 know you've got 
too much * curiosity,” to keep your eyes for 
one moment shut, while I pen these direful 
lines 

It seems to me that I was rightly named, 
and my parents must have foreseen the bit- 
terness that was in store for me, when oF 
called me ‘* Marah”—*' Marah Boniface.” 
am not only small, (of low stature,) but I 
am “lank, lean and wafery,” with a com- 
plexion (when I'm bilious) very much the 
color of a pampkin; hair of a tawny brown, 
and eyes of that pale, lustreless sea-green, 
overshadowed by a scarcely perceptible arch 
of faintest yellow —mouth so broad that I'm 
sure ‘twould answer very weil for a ‘‘ fly 
trap,” and filled with the ruins of what was 
once a good set of masticators ; the now, well 
—‘tis neither straight, crooked nor hooked, 
neither a pug, nor a *‘tarn up,” but a regu- 
lar *‘ enw.” Together with all these natural 
deformities, I am round shouldered too. 
** The Lord deliver us,” I hear you exclaim, 
‘but indeed there's not one redeeming 
feature to relieve my ugliness, and you can 
but agree with me when I say that I (who 
have read Addison’ ** Discontent”) would 
be willing any day to swap my bardens with 
any one of my afflicted sisters. In my child- 
hood we had an old darkie, whose pet name 
for me was ‘‘aticks.” i never met him, 
that he didn't say, *‘ How is you, to-day, 
Miss sticks,” or something of the kind, 
and the name has stuck to me through all 
these many years, or rather that I treasure 
it up in my memory still. I never meet a 
friend, after a few days separation, that | 
am not greeted with the exclamation, ‘* You 
don't grow a bit, indeed you seem to be 
growing smaller by degrees, and beauti- 
fully leas,” and thenel sneak away to the 
very smallest pigeon-bole of a corner, and 
weep—ob! such bitter tears, to think thatin 
the course of time I shall dwindle away to 
nothingness, and rothing will be left of me 
at last, but a pack of bones, which will ‘dry 
up and blow away.” 

You always heat people say of a rery ugly 
person, “She is awfw/ ugly, but mighty 
." Now of all the disagreeable things 
that ever were saidof me | hate that the terest, 
for in my youth I was blessed, or cursed 
rather, with excessive amiability, which, so 

said, caused me to be ran over and 
trampled upon by others, while I, _ poer, good- 
natured thing!) like the sensel 
would wriggle and twist in the dust of ha- 





miliation, but never say a word. Bat con- 
tact with the world and of 
haman nature have given a Milter au he 
the sweetness of my youthful di —_ 
and I tarn a my oppressors 

sting them. I am as a wood 
sa N as Lacifer, and asa 
church micc. Not a dime have |, save my 
daily earnings. Work isnt the sweetest 
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too tall, nor too amall, too fat, nor too lean, | 
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HER BURDEN. time to dress for dinner. And if it waent,/ Look im front of us, at that bright-cyed 
what would any be for in such « | boy listening oe ee 
WAITTES FOR TES GATURDAT EVENING Poet. o cessing GEST can't eee that she coald | ners words; ev dently she ye yt 
—_— poesibi anything bat miserable. She | tention to the discontent and j so 
| te rity htt ho a coaldn' water her eanary for fear of silva ly written on the brow of the little one 
wo her finery. She couldn't morning | in muslin | 
Prom gore i sigh from sight tl ‘morning for the ink, that always will rab of; | Often ot such parties, the lookers-cn, who 
Mee not, nur went from it astray coe I con't think of om she could do, | are old enough to know better, indulge in 
except to ait down ip state, and endure it. Seer Sete See ae See © 
yy come, of lant, ber base waitin ber baning Bat when I mentioned wreppers, I was in. | the They wil epealy exgoem Gate 
aerer Le e 

ae a | the throat and alto the beh’ Tsaw brat one grecetuiness of « third, and the beentife 

° and was 6 another. 
pebcerw ets mat etter torent | SPOR OS Se stad cut guid | 7A thi onde ts tnorcoe th te foaee 
which devour the grapes.” And shall we 
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My Dean Ma. Post.—Now I am not one | 


in one column, of one of the dear old Posts, | 
I'm very certain that you would never have | 
been troubled with a chapter of complaints | 
from me. But the challenge has been given | 


| 
| 


adown the pumpkin cheeks. Leap- vy 
gone, and so is my last chance. Friends 
ay San, Poa It you don't 
mind, youll be an old " Treth bert. 
know, and | sigh in bitterness of 

The other dag { pared 0 ost of sudo 

ene of whom exclaimed, “There goes 

Mies Marah Hony-facx.” “ Hash, you ras 
eal,” said one, “ shell bear you, and it will 
make her feel bad.” “I if I care. 
What makes her so dried-ap 
and ? And why don't some poor dog 
take om her and marry her? 1 mre 
him, ob ! such « look, and passed on, s 
oe, Bas be as epee ben Se 
by his bristly locks, li m up @ foot or 
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omens to me 
pad yn do Le conglomerated mass of 
ugliness ever having had such a dream, but 
nevertheless it's so. Bat 

The dream is past, and with 


The hopes that once my passion 
My life is now a bitter r of my 





yy Moseh, what is the matter 
with uit’ Poison, poison! Strych- 
nine, ' Bend for the doctor, quick.” 
And ob! my, how my dazed brain did whiri, 
and how I pour the hot water and mus. 
tard down their poor throats, and how we 


| 


one poor little pair of shoulders to bear? 
and you will not say again that you are tired 
of bearing complaints, Sc. ? 
a ~ chapter of events, so 

e future. If you've th. to say, 
then say it, but mind wins pm ey : 
you say it. Good-night, Mr. Post, 
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please give this room in your paper for 
special benefit of Mr. M. T. A., and oblige 
oue of your great admirers, 

MARAH BONIFACE. 


—-—_— 


FASTER OVER THE SPARKLING SNOW 


Faster! taster! Dobbin, my boy! 
Faster over the sparkling snow! 
What with my love and the frosty air, 
1 and my heart are al) agiow, 
Haste! for a pair of dear, dark eyes 
Are watching for me to-night, [ know . 
A moment's pause for as both, old boy, 
Then over the roads again we'll go. 
Three of as then, you know, of course - 
Two in the sleigh and you, my boy. 
But mark, old poay. you masta hear 
The words | say in my heart's wild joy. 
Toss your maue as you bear as on, 
And ring your is on the froety air! 
What should a staid old horse like you 
For lovers and al! their nonsense care t 
W hat if our hands by chance, rou know, 
Under the baffalo-robe should meet ? 
I wonder who would the wiser be, 
Ae we went dashing along the street * 
So faster and faster, in, my boy, 
Paster, over the sparkling snow | 
What with love and the frosty air, 
my heart are all aglow. 


—_- — 


THE SCHOOL OF DESIGN. 

The Philadelphia School of Design for 
Women has recestly boen thoroughly re- 
organized in every department, and a new 
and comprehensive system of instruction 


r. Braidwood having left, the present 
principal is Miss E. Croasdale, who though 
a native of Bucks county, in this State, is a 

Traini 


eee of the Go t Art ining 
ool in London. She is assisted by Miss 
R. N. Trump, Mr. Charles Page, Mra. Wil- 
liams and rs. 

Three distinct branches of study are 
tanght—or t, land and the h 
figure. The importance of the first, both as 
a means of ing new and pleasant 
avenues of em ment to women, and also 
for the improvement of the products of our 
many ornamental and useful indastrics, can 
mye! be over estimated. It would seem 

at the Arts of Design were peonliari 
adapted to the female mind and band—and 
in the designing of patterns for all textile 
fabrics, as well as of wall papers, gas fix- 
tures, bronzes, 4c., one nh there 
was the widest kind of a field, and a rea- 
sonably profitable one. 

The fee for tuition is #20 per term of five 
months —payable in advance—a pro rata re- 
duction being made to those entering after 
the beginning of aterm. The terms com- 
mence on the first Monday in F , and 
the first Monday in September, The hours 








are between 9 and 2, with a recess at 12, 


every day except Saturday, when there is no 
session. 

Any of our readers wishing farther infor- 
mation, can apply in person or by letter to 
Mies E. Or ale, at the School of 
N. W. corner of Penn Square and Filbert 


street. 


—-— 


A LOST CONTINENT. 
Plato sent down to posterity a tradition of 


his day that a great continent which occu- 
pied the place now covered by the Atlantic 
Ocean suddenly sank down ont of sight. 


He further says it was an island called 
Atlantis. On it were kingdoms and organ- 


ized governments, wealth, arts and civiliza- 
tion, instantly lost to human sight. 


It is now 


mous cavity or depression of the earth's sur- 
face now filled by salt water. 


The Rock 


Mountains were then the rough Gothen of 


recognized in the A the White 
Mountains of New Ham: and a few 
to the outer 

Seundarios of thal na teneper heat 
country. There is no what as 
discoveries may yet be made in 










neatly out of a a his in- 
tended. She taxed him having kissed 
wee > ae at which she was 
not present. it, but said that 
their united made twenty-one. 
The sal onde of ae ot 
eleven and laughed off her pout. He did 
not explain that one was nineteen and the 
other two years of Wasn't it artful. 

@ Rather « remarkable yarn is told in 
Portland, Me. Fourteen years ago an old 
lady in that fell dead from heart dis- 
cmb vill won opie dak The time 
was ten minutes before ten in the morning. 
The curious point is that the clock has stop- 
ped over since ot 10 o'slesk on the snal- 
versary death. jae 
occurred every year for fourteen years. R 
is time to have the clock taken to pieces and _ 47 
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STEAM-POWER 


Book and Job Printing ssSSsS= eS Ss 


Bil Heads, 


Wedding Ourds, 
Visiting Orda, Btatemes ta 
Oureslers, 
Obooks, 

1 nae pt ete, 


Basinem Cards, 


Booty 
“ick of thn 


Paper Books, 


Si. @ruer Pruntine. 


Apply personally or by letter te 
DEACON & PETERSON, 


319 Weilnut Street 


a policeman; bat it 
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THE LOST GIFT. 


WRITTEN FOR TEER GATURDAT EVENING POST, 


BY MARIE & LADD, 
nope ond her eyes so bright, 
ye her merry Kate ; 

You cared not what the hour of night, 
If she stood at the gate. 


lt you were racked om tortune’s « hew!l, 
dhe soothed with @nest skill ; 

Vet never were you made to fee! 
Subject to her sweet will. 


Yet she who cast these pleasing speli+ 
Site now, the weary day, 

From carly down to evening bells, 
Without one word to say. 


(mm last F orefather's page ship, 
While coming up the Sound, 
Hound bh 4, trom an oat i trip, 
Was wrecked, and all were drowned. 





\ rumor fies—if it be true, 

The n® second-mat-, 
“) with that fated crew, 
ould soon have wedded Kate. 


However that, ber smile \s strange, 

wt ee 

‘ if you note weary changr, 
She says the gift has fed. 


 — 


MURPHY’S MASTER. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘‘ LOST SIR MASSINGEERD,” 


CHAPTER V. 

TWO HUNDRED POUNDS REWARD. 
It was some minutes before Mr. Marphy 
returned, and when he did so, it was with- 
out the broad sheet, for which he said the 
man had char such an exorbitant sum 
that he to give it. At this Mrs. Mal- 
vaney grumbled, ing, justly eneugh, 
that the extravagance would not have affected 
Mr. Murphy's purse, but her own, while the 
broad sheet would have been a very enter- 
my piece of literature with to be- 
guile the evening. However, the very first 
thing in the moi she would buy the 


lack of none of them), but also sleep, was 
tanding in front of the house, with a smiling 
tenance, and 


coun! wiping his mouth with the 
back of his hand. ‘foe morn was damp, 
and there was a slight drizzle falling, which 

was welcome to him, as reminding 








and for the worse, as though had been 
shot = the stomach. Following the direction 
of staring eyes, Robert an an- 
nouncement on the dead-wall 4 be 

to 


in his tarn made him shudder 


make ou rest of what was printed in 
smaller t Murphy had rushed across the 
street, lucked the notice from the wall, 





instant their eyes had met. Such at 

look came into Murphy's face, and so sud- 
denly, as though bent upon some instant 
violence, did he rush indoors, that the boy 
took up the only weapon that was at hand, 
the r, conyinced that within the next 
minute he would have to defend his life. 
This necessity, however, did not arrive. 
M y remained below, doubtless per- 
s to do so by Mrs. Malvaney, whose 
voice, raised in passionate expostulation, 
could be distinctly heard. It was she, in- 
deed, who had pointed out the notice to 
Dick's attention, or, unacquainted as he was 
with the art of reading, he would have re- 
mained in blissful ig of ita exist . 
or concluded it to be a mere embellishment 
of the wall! And now it seemed she was 
impressing on him the futility, if not the 











newspaper, where the authentic t of 
the transaction would be duly chronicled. 

** That's if it occurred at all, Mra. Mal- 
vaney,” said Murphy, with a short laugh, 
*‘whioh is more than doubtfal ;" and at the 
same time Robert felt a significant pressure 
on his foot, as though a broad-wheeled 
wagon was passing over his toe, which cer- 
ey OF pe cases ne Sete = De 


ked , of endeavoring to make matters 
ing to some fatal extremity 
Robert this by the simple method 
of opening his bed-room door and listening 
to ‘he conversation, which, under the cir- 
cumstances, he might well be exoused for 


eo le knows too mach,’ u Marpby, 
with a grow! like that of a wid Const. ” He 
knows 


agh to hang us.” 


safe by 





house. The conversation bere 
tarn, and Murphy took to the whisky, of 
which he swallowed considerable in a very 


Murphy, you have had 

" aaid the widow, presently. ‘‘ Nay” 

—for he had made a snatch at the spirit 

bottle, but not being in « condition favor. 
o Aint i 


“No, no,” rejoined the widow; then 

thi the list could not 
catch, bat which seemed to carry weight 
with it. ‘*Moreover,” she continued, in 
tones still hushed, but not inaudible, ** you 
are not in your own land, remember; and 
by adding « new orime to the other, you wiil 
only in r to the voung master. 








able for the calculat . 
it—‘'I am mistress here; and though I 
oan't send you to bed like a child, though 
you are no wiser than a child, and deserve 
to be whipped, you shall have no more to 
drink ;" with which she tucked the bottle 
ander her arm, and triumphantly marched 
off 


‘She thinks I'm dbrank,” observed Mr. 

Marphy, confidentially, and winking more 
jously than ever at his young friend. 

** I confess I—" Robert was about to add 

that he himself had rather leaned to that 

opinion, when the other interrupted him im- 


patiently — 
**Tehat, lad; do you take Dick M 
for a fool, that he should get dhrunk w 


You are out of your mind, Dick—and it 
isn't far you have to go for that—or I would 
say, besides, that none but a villain would 
of murdering a poor lad like that 
because of a groundless suspicion of his 
fidelity.” 

**Murthering! Mrs. Mulvaney; you're 
Joking,” returned Murpby, in tones of ap- 
parent good humor. ‘I was only going to 
put the innocent young fellow out of the 
risk of temptation, Two hundred pounds 
reward is a considerable attraction, and es- 
pecially to one who wants to marry and set 


up housekeeping. 
“You t to be ashamed to say so,” 
answered widow, evidently resisting 
1 attenti of her variable 





he had a sayoret to keep, and with a 
as he's sweet on in the room? No, no; it is 
not a few glasses of such poor staff as that 
as coald hurt me. I wanted to , at ber off 
the scent, that's all. She'll be thinking half 
the night, d'ye see, whether I've put my 
candle out or under the bed, and wonder 
whether the house is on fire, instead of con- 
oerning herself about our affairs. If she had 

t d of that broad sheet, there might 
aod been the deuce to pay. Them patrols 
are d lad.” 


“Good Heavens!” ejaculated Robert, 
greatly shocked. ‘‘And was that what the 
man was about? 

* Of course it was; and he was calling it 
murder, too; mind that.” 

“It was a cruel and infamous act, any 
way, said the boy, excitedly, *‘ that putting 
the tree acrons the road, just after you 
yourself had been saved from the same 
peril,(and I am glad I had no part in it.” 

**Oh, that’s your game, is it?” cried the 
other, grimly. ‘‘ You think you are free of 
it, do you, others have to pay the shot? 
Well, let me tell you, you're most infernally 
mistaken there. We're all in the same boat, 
we three. You're what they call an accessory 
after the fact. They've got your name in it 
all regular.” 

‘* My name!” ejaculated Robert, in horror, 
his thoughts instantly flying to the cottage 
in the forest, and picturing Lizzy's face 
when she should come to hear such tidings 
of her lover. ‘‘ But no; that is impossible ; 
you are lying to me.” 

“Don't you use such hard words, my 
@ fighting-cock, or you will get hard 
in answer,” said Murphy, menacingly. 

y haven't got your name, they've 
your descri as like as life. If the 
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y Irish that's me and the 
(wi the saints forbid!) 
erab, which is your- 
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bear fruit at all, it will bear three; 


some p 

swain ; ‘‘any one who is really in love with 

&@ young woman is the last person to enter- 

tain thoughts of treachery; though if he is 

only pretending to be so— Now be aisy, 
ond taep off, Mr. Murphy.” 

It was clear all danger to himself, for the 
present, at least, was over; and Kobert dis- 
creetly closed his door, and left the loving 

| pair to conclude their love passages withoat 
an eavesdropper. It was, indeed, with some 
litle embarrassment that he presently de- 

| soended into the sitting-room to meet the 

| man who, he had every reason to believe, 

| but half an hour before entertained the de- 

| sign of cutting his throat; but it was without 

| fear. Boy as be was, he was far from being 
easily frightened. 

Mr. Murphy seemed now entirely at his 

| ease, and his young friend ** Good- 

| morning!" in a tone t was almost genial. 
Mrs. Mulvaney was as kind in her manner 
| as ever, but was evidently depressed. In- 





| stead of being talkative, as usual, she busied | 


| herself in preparing their breakfast without 
|a word; and sometimes, as though wrapped 
| im thought, did not reply even when Marphy 
| addressed her. In speaking of their pro- 
visit to Herne street that morning, 
ick observed, ** And unless you come with 
us—which, I suppose, can hardly be, mish- 
trese—you will scarce see the young masther 
yourself before be sails.” 
“I suppose not,” answered the widow, 
coldly 
**Not but that be would come here him- 
self, if it were safe, and bid you good-bye in 
poseee, you may be sure,” said Dick, sooth- 
ingly. 
t was evident that he had mistaken the 
cause of her indifference, for she added, 


y: 
| “*I don't wish to see him, Mr. er 
| either here or elsewhere ; but least of all in 
| my own house.” 

** And you say that, who were born within 
the shadow of the ould masther's roof-tree, 
we yet gy ey 

2,” 








the 
: = 
_Techauffved from what his imagination 
fed upon the previous night, was that it was 
was 


é 
i 
i| 


air of a man who has made up his mind on 
an important subject, chucked Aer under 
the chin, and bade her fetch the whisk 
bottle. ** When love is denied to us, lad,” 
observed be, with pathos, ** there is nuthin 
for it bat to take to what is better—liquor 


neas to acoompany him; bat when Murphy 
took bis arm and would have semuet it 
through his own, the lad drow back. 

“I am no man's prisoner,” said he, 
y, **and I either walk in freedom or 
not at all.” 

Marphy gave him one of his ugly looks, 
but perhaps reflecting that there was no 


time to just then for having a quarrel 
out (a re yhich can always be post- 
poned), he him to have his way 
as far as the nearest cab-stand, when he 


called a vehicle, and ordered the man to 
drive to Herne street. 


CHAPTER VI. 
MR, WILSON. 


At a small house on Herne street the cab 
stopped, and Murphy and his companion 
alighted. As they passed in without knock. 
ing, Robert's eye was at once attracted to 
the names, among which it naturally looked 
for that of Kavanagh ; he was surprised to 
find it absent. They went up # stone stair- 
case-—and only ons where the stairs 
stopped—at the third floor, and opposite a 


The bh hand was almost on her wrist, 
| animal fascina- 











door with ‘“‘Mr. Wilson” painted on it. 
Marphy knocked, and a strange voice bade 
them come in. 

Seated at a round table,in a somewhat 
lofty room, was a gray-haired old gontle- 
man, pale, and with dark rings under his 
eyes, examining attentively a huge map 
spread out before him. So ab» was he 
in his task that he did but give a single 
glance toward his visitors, and then motion- 
ing with his hand toward a couple of chairs, 
resumed his occu Robert was not 
sorry for this, because it enabled him to at 
once indulge his curiosity, which was greatly 
excited by the contents of the apart- 
ment in which everything was strange to 
him. Considering that it was at the top of 
the house, the room was a lofty one, and 
hung from floor to ceiling with pictures. 
The furniture consisted partly of pictures 
also, which, in various degrees of comple- 
tion, lay about the chairs and tables, and 
even on the floor; a curious machine, which 
he rightly concluded to be a painter's easel, 
thorgh he had never before seen one, oocn- 
pied a prominent place; and in two of the 
corners were life-size figures in armor, stand- 
ing, sentry-like, over thie disarray. Sad- 
denly Marphy called to him, abarply, ‘* Don't 
you bear Mr. Denton —_ to you, or are 
you bent on making him say everything 
twice over, and him so weak and ill, you 


wealth of rich brown hair seemed to recall 
to Robert some familiar face. If that were 
a a recognition did not appear to be ma- 
tual. 

** Who in he?" inqnired the young woman, 
pointing without a trace of shyness at Chea- 
ney ; then carrying her finger on toward Mr. 
Denton, ‘and he?" 

‘They are two of my master's friends, 
whom I had no particular orders to intro- 
duce to you, Miss Mary,” answered Mar- 
phy. 

** They 
and waiting for him. 


are here by appointment, then, 
Well, I shall wait for 


With that she unfastened the seal skin 
cloak she wore, and sitting down with her 
back turned toward Murphy, put up her | P 
protty feet upon the fender, 

**You may stop, or go away, Miss Mary, 
just as you please—' 

* Thank you,” interrupted she, with sharp 
contempt; “I shall take advantage of your | 4 
gracious permission, and stop.” 

** Well, that oan only end in disappoint. | & 
ment, miss, Mr. Frank is away, miles 
away; and, as you have been already in: |~ 
formed by Lis own hand, is not coming mock | b 
again to-day, nor any day. So there a 





omadhawn ?” 

Without bestowing « glance on Murphy, 
Robert tfally apologized to the old 
gentleman for his inattention, and, in obedi- | 
ence to a sign from him, drew near his table. 
**Bo you have quite made up y@ur mind, 
I hear, young man,” said the stranger, fee- | 
bly, *‘ to leave this country, and abe your 
chanoe with your new employer 7?” 

** With Mr. Kavanagh-—-yea, sir.” 

**Be aisy, you fvol,” growled Marphy, 
‘and leave gentlewen's names for them- 
selves and their friends to ure them.” 

** Hush, hush!" said the old gentleman, 
turning round upon Dick severely, ‘* and 
don't you call people out of their names so 
freely. If 1 am not much mistaken in phy- 
siognomy, this lad is no more fool and omad- | 
bawn than yourself —and that is Mr. Frank's 
opinion. —The fact is, Robert Cheaney, that 
jast now Mr. Kavanagh has reason to con- 
ceal hia name, and its better not to mention 
it. Indeed, be is at present concealing him- 
self, and this is why I am appointed his 
substitate to speak with you this morning 
You see this map--bere ix England, look 
you, and there, on the other side of the | 
world, is Australia. It takes months to go | 
thither and months to return—if one ever | 
does return—" 

‘*I beg your pardon, sir,” interrupted | 
Robert, ** but I have thought of all that, and 

if so be as Mr ' | 
“Let us say Mr. Frank only, or perhaps | 
Mr. Wilson would be better still,” suggested | 
the old geutieman, with a amile. 

| ** Very good, sir. Then, if Mr. Wilson is 
still of the same mind toward me as before, | 
I do assure you | shall not go back from my | 
j word. I am quite ready to go with him to | 
Australia, or anywhere else, and make miy- | 
| self useful in the way that was agreed apon. | 
Bat I should like to tell some one moan | 
I should wish to write before I start to some 

one— 

** Be quiet, Murphy, cried Mr. Denton, | 
| in apewer toa growl of remonstrance from 
| that gentleman; “‘how can you make m« 

raise my voice, when you know I am so un 
fitted to du so? The lad thoroughly under 
stands he is to mention no names, and that 
| is sufficient.—Yes, you may write of course, 
and tell her.—for it isa ‘ber,’ I suppose, 
| eh ? that if she writes by return of post, 
under cover, to Mr. Denton, Lioyd Brothers, 
shipping agents, Liverpool, you will get ber 
reply before you start. Mr. Wilson has in 
stracted me to supply on with an outfit for 
the voyage, which “will be accomplished in | 
an emigrant vessel, and I am to tell you not 
to be astonished if be himself sbould not be | 
on board of her. Murphy will be there, and | 
myself, bat—” | 

** What! is not Mr. Frank to go with us?” 
interru Robert. ‘Nay, sir, then that | 
alters ; for I took service with Aim, and 
with no one else. There is no love lost be- | 

















shoulder to Murphy—‘‘and myself; and | 
though I am sure you are most kind and 
fair-spoken, I feel no call to go with you to | 
the end of the earth, as I do with Mr. Kava. | 
nagh.” 

** That ia well and boldly said, Robert, ' | 
said Mr. Denton, amiling, ** tho it is not | 
complimentary to me and Ma If you | 
had been « little lees hasty to express your | 
sentiments, I should have added that though 
Mr. Frank would not be on board the ship 
at starting, be would join it before it got to | 
sea. 


“That is quite another matter, sir,” an- 


am at your service. | 
* Very good ; then that is settled. I have | 


| 


> | 

a ctaecion ck Es te to | 
ip 

i 





| believe the man is tellin 


| trouble on bis mind 
| some unpleasant business, he said, into the | r 


** In this trae, gentlemen?” cried the girl, | 5 
rising suddenly from her chair, and look- 
ing from one to the other, appealingly. ‘1 | © 


indeed. 
viotion that Miss Mary was everything that 
ahe << to be, but be couldu't get out a 
word, 


him too.” ing not to appear surprised at 
ment, which, nevertheless, was a little unex- 


pected. 
and the realit 


she said, pointi 
which her lively features had 


—— a = * He —— ¢ some oa. 
ace rm. vaney this morning, of beast or stand motionless, 
wanting to sell his master to the ee | eave fee the trembling of her flnta, before | ER@ Phantom of the Black Hills, 
se — pounds reward is of. | him, when Robert ve amy byw be. - - 
e so that I suppose I ought not to feel | tween them, and whirl { form | warrre TURDAT SYENING PesT 
aggtieved that he suspects me of the like | toward one ty A RA rayon nicon . . 
peamenn; Dud pon cane tan Mr. Frank that | apartment, snatched oat his sword from its BY CAPTAIN CARNES. 
his seoret is aa safe with me as with yonder rusty and brandished it in Mar- omen . 
scowling Irishman. I did not approve of | phys face. “I am not Mr. " OHAPTER XXIX 
that deed which has brought his master into | cried he, assu: y, “bat I will strike him 
yh AL te some ercuse dead 1 Be lage 0 om os and let me ansnena. 
at events, sooner than any that if hie master is the man I take And this was « mining district. Here 
harm should come to him through my means, | bim for, be will have an account to settle | Yanko-Amerioan characteristic of “s 
I would out my right hand of. Put the with him for threatening young lady under aah a ab on Gb anne be 
Rewspaper in your siz, for if you hie own roof—like you. impromptu shops and dwelling places were 
were to offer it to me now, I would not read “A young lady echoed Murphy, con-| erected with an eye to falling in with any 
it, nor shall I do so, if the nity | tem the allesion to bis master | straggling tornado thet might wander the 
should occur again to-merrow. ve my ing the impulse be had at| way. The day time, Sanday « ee 
own opinion, as I have said, about the mis- | first entertained to rash in upon the lad, at | comparatively quiet. The the 
chance to the which, after all, was all risks, and take summary ©8 | fellows about on this morning, 
more Murphy's than his master’s; but | him for his interference. ‘A sort of | had slid down the shafts into the mines, or 
I don't want to hear the worst made out of 0 young ty, Woely, — worth | were and blasting their way into the 
it and of Mr. Frank, as ia clear is done by | your ng for, if you w all. And if | eternal A few pondescript: with 
their calling it Wiiful Murder’ it comes to telling, suppose / were to tell | slouched hats on « bevel over the left ear, 
“This lad mast have Irish blood in bis | the masther that the last time I saw Miss | still carouzed in the tippling dens. 
veins,” cried the old gentjeman, regarding See Fe aae qaetied up te geen cone, Ee Small tar hears rinsed thelr lames pro 
him with admiration, “I can iy that, Come, there is no need for tale. - to close of the . A tew 
lieve that one such meritorious a oo for neither.” It was y half-breeds and Indians around 
sentiments can likewise turn his hand to | ev that Mr. Murphy very much re ti sane, shopn, ov tnd trading bores 
what is useful, and keep Bee, | pented of what he had done, or had threat. | with each other. The mind of an 
here is a long list of poor fellows who are | ened to do, and that he feared the conse-| man would be filled with anrest if be re- 
qos out wee us to the catipeden, ond whe quences of it. His tones, though , | mained a few days in such « - there 
aot ont Ga pea SS Se , and | were ; and his manner, like thet | was seen such an absence of and 
also a rough estimate of what their kits will | of a bear asking for bans on the top of a| general quiet; there was felt such lawless. 
come to, Sit down yonder and add me up was om bat propitiatory. hema as scoial, moral and religives © 
the total. And in the mean time, Dick—-for| “I am not more given to life among this flerce, fighting, profane and 
ail thio talking bes bnoched me up—do you | than f,” anid who hed drop- | mixed-up population. 
get out the whisky, and let us drink E fair barden, not 7 Two men stood under the ewning of the 
to the Star ef Krin and ber voyage. In| blush, at the other's innuendo; “ nor do I | most pretentions public house of the place. 
three days time —" seok a quarrel. Jiut I won't stand by and| One was Se costae, . fiercely 
Here there was a knock at the door. Mur. | see a woman ill-treated by any man; and | mousteched that « 
phy sam to i and tasned the hey, then locked abe shall stay bere as long as un- | wouldn't like to warvel with—the other, of 
at Mr. Denton significantly. loss Mr. Frank gives orders to the con- a pleasanten, snildee fase, wes eaging— 
“It's Polly's knock,” whispered the latter, | tra ‘It te simply murderous to manage busi- 
rising excitedly. “TE had wished to have eee a, we 980 ae , for all | ness in this . It I am to have 
been spared this,” I care,” replied Murphy, carelessly; ‘ but I Seeo these fe tobe © new seanietien 
“No matter; it will bea test,” re. | have business elsowhere.” With he left | with. Neither the old, nor the sew shaft, is 
turned the other, encouragingly, in the same | the room and | down-stairs as far as | safe to ascend and descend. The old one is 
low tone. ‘' Let her see you, if it be but for | the front-door, but did not oross the thresh. | literally tumbled in, and the of the 
a minute or two, and then pass into the bed. | old. His business was twofold to nee that | new tunnel are yincetcienl | notion’ 
room, and so out,” Chesney did not leave the house without | yesterday that they were buckling down 
Here the knocking was repeated, and «| him, and that his master did not enter it with the enormous pressure them.” 
fomale voice exclaimed through the key-hole, | while Miss Mary remained within. ‘There io the greatest carelessness mant- 
plaintively, ‘Tam very, very much obliged to you,” | fested in regard to human life in this seo- 
** Let me in, Frank. I know you are there, naid Mian Mary, forcing a smile, and i tien of coustey—1t pueky Win) cuaiinnnas of 
for I hear your voice. ” out a pretty little hand. ** hope T may not any account af all if it is a-going to cost any- 
**You are mistaken there, Miss Mary,” | be the cause of making that ful man thing, or take time to protect it.” 
observed Murphy, unlocking the door and | your enemy,” * You are right, Evarts; bet I am 
admitting the would-be visitor, ‘ Mr, Wil- ** Don't you trouble yourself about me,” | to institute a new order of oi 
son is out, and when he will return is very | retarned he, good-naturedly, ‘‘the only| Meanwhile in the silver quarries ander 
uncertain. " thing that gives me sorrow is to see so | ground worked the sweating miners. The 
The new arrival was a young woman of | Cast down and sad. As for that fellow, oene Ses ne eee 
considerable beauty, small, but exquisitely | Murphy, he was no friend of mine be. | apa weird and won: scone. Brawny 
shaped, and whose keen blue eyes aud lavieh fore." forma, 


“‘And yet you dared to anger him,” said 


she, gratefully, ‘to save me from insult 
me, whom he would have 
worthless, wicked girl ! 
bo young lady, as you called me, 
that, indeed, sir.” 


ou believe was a 
Jat though | am 
am not 


Kobert knew that he was getting very red 
Ho was burning to express his con- 


** The fact is," continued his companion, 


frankly, ‘‘ I'm a model. 


** Indeed |" said Robert, simply, endeavor. 
ia 


“why, why are you 
dead?" 
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shoes, and even their hair 
with the dust of the heavy 
enge, Susans Seep See 

on posite wall in strange, . 
tudes. Hardly a word was spoken. The most 
of them were men working the claim oa 
wages, and only intent- often on 
tin yop fenget my ho. 

chalt to spend their wagon the t in 
wild carvusal. 

Evarts, who ran the largest public house 
within the distance of twenty 


from their Gret meeting taken a 
for Lieut t Strother, and felt in 


i 
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He had heard of a model of pro- 
riety, but he had never before seen one, 
fell short of hia ideal. 

‘m there, and there, and there,” 
te various res, in 
en repro- 
uced with more or leas of success. ‘ There 


“Ob, you 


was atime when Mr. Frank was never tired 


f painting me; but all that's over now, it 


She sighed #o pitifully that Kobert would 
ave given all he had to have been able to say 
word of comfort; but he had none to give. 
imple as he was, he guessed that the rela 


tion between his master aud this fair young 


reature had been «tender one, and was now 


have no means of knowing whether this | broken off forever. 


man is telling me trath or not, Heaven help 
me!" 
As Mr. Denton did not even lookAoward 


her, but appeared more busily engaged with did you not know that / 
av ever, Robert thought himself | have known him long.” 


his map 
called upon to reply. 
in his bosom, looking on 


No wan, with a heart 
that pathetic, | @ 


be 


‘In Mr, Frank « painter, then ?” inquired 


** Yea, an amateur one, at least What! 
You cannot, then, 


‘I met him for the first time” he we 
bout to may ‘ the night before last,” but he 


pleading face, could have refused to do ao, | *topped himnelf! that — be saying too 


and far less kind-hearted Kubert Chesney, 
who, moreover, at once bethought him of 


mach, perhaps. 
in Mr. Kavanagh's confidence, when she did 


Thin girl coald scarcely be 


one in the far-off forest glades who might | Hot even know him by his real name, but 


one day be praying for some longed-for news | ¢ 
of bim 
** Indeed, miss," said he, tenderly, ‘1 





least I came mynelf to-day to see Mr. — Mr, *T have been taken into his service, mins, 
Wilson — and have failed in doing #0. They and am going ab—" 
told me he would not be here “Going abroad with him, you were about 
‘And is it trae you are young and | to aay,” said the girl, quickly. ** His letter 
kind, and have an honest face; you would | told me trath, then! Well, well! I have 
not tell me a lie, I feel —that Frank —that | bo right to binder him, no claim, alas! to 
Mr. Wilson is going far away abroad ? ot ey him. Ile would have said * good 
** Indeed, mins, it ia true." bye’ with his own lips, I know, if be could | 
At these words the little creature seemed | have trusted himself to do so 
to shrink within herself, and dropping into ** He wished to spare you pain,” suggeste | | 
her seat again, covered ber eyes with her | Mobert, sympathizingly 
hands t» hide the tears that she could no “Ab, Laee he has wound himself into 
longer restrain. Here Murphy touched Mr. | your heartalready, replied she, sadly Ihe 
Denton on the shoulder, — that gontioman | ware of hia! Don't think I apoak it in 
rose at once, and passing softly but qaickly | bitterness, and Lecause be has deserted me 
across the floor, opened the bed-room door | but take warning from one who knows hin 
and closed it behind him. The next wo- | well, and loves hin #till, and whom it erieves | 
ment the onter door of the bed-chamber was | to give it. Frank Wilson wears as kind a | 
heard to open, and a rapid step to descend | heart as yours be bas been kind to me 
the stairs. |} mont kind and treata me now as kindly as 
* That's him -that ix Frank's footstep’ | 1 deserve, Bat he is not himself at all 
exclaimed the girl, starting to her feet, and | times Beware of hinn when bis brow clouds, 
rushing to the dour } and his words flow free and feat, beware of 
“It is not. It is only Mr. Denton,” ob- | him when the drink isin bin, and Marphy 
served Murphy, coldly jisathinear He is mized ap with danper 
She ran out, however, tu satisfy herself | cas schemes; I know not what they are, but 
of the fact by leaning over the balusters, and | those who work them with him are low and vil 
presently came back again, lovking very | lainous men, unlike himself unlike, | trust 
tearful and excited | what you willever be. [would go with hin 
** What have you done with him’ Where | to-morrow to the end of the earth, if he 
ia he’ asked she of Murphy. “If you will | would bave me with him , but though Tam 
not tell me where he is, at loast tell mo Aow | blind upon my own acoount, 1 can see on 
he in? | yours Again I say, beware of him. Good 
**Ob, be'« well enough, so far an that | bye, boy; and « thousand thanks She held 
goes,” answered Dick, carelonsly | ber hand out for the second time, which he 
**He was not well when I naw him last, | took and proassed Then giving one lant 


not looking like himself at all. He bad sume 


country ; and that made him take to what is 
so bad for him more than ever.” | 
** Rabbiah |" returned Murphy, contempt | 
nonsly ‘If you mean whisky, po Irishman | 
was ever hart by whisky yet. If you mean 
weakness of another sort —a foolish passion |” 
for your pretty face—that's over.” 4 
** You liar!” cried the girl, her moist eyes 


you the truth, At| to be admitted here,” 


bim 


alled hing Wilson, ‘I met him for the 


in vain. first time «nite lately.” 


** And yet you must be intimate with him 
naid she 


look apound the familiar walls, as though to 
wes going down upon | bid them farewell, she left the room, and | 


an down-stairs 
(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 
— 
Avvawrace Wan "'l had 


Wurar rue 


more money than be had to carry on the 


uit,” said a very mean individual who had 


jast won a lawsuit over a poor neighbor 


‘and thats where I had the advantage of 


Then I bad mach better counsel than | 


“ d | 
darting fire, her cheeks aflame; ‘you wick | he, and there I had the advantage of bim 


tween this man"—bere he pointed over bia ed, cruel liar! Murphy laughed contempt- 


uoualy. 
she went on, with bitterness. 
who are bis worst enemy. 


* You pretend to love him — you / 


“It is you 
You lead him on | 


| And bis family were sick while the suit was 
| pendin , so be couldn't attend to it, and 
| there had the advantage of him again 

| Bat, then, Brown is a very decent sort of a 


to drink. You flatter and enoourage bim | 
whenever be is bent on what is wrong and | 
dangerous. }'u—you will be his ruin!” 
**Be quiet, vizen!’ shouted Murphy. 
** Keep a civil tongue in your head. You | 
won't! Then just you walk ont of this | 
room, and take my word for it that it is the | o 
last ou ever see the inside of it.” 
Robert knew ber now ; her face—general 
resolute and scornful, as at 


the pictures on the wall. a 


** Then I will pat you oat,” said Murphy, | festations, gives way to tears, to rebukes, | 
just a few words to speak to Merphy; and | sternly. He advanced toward her, holding | to pettish 


man after all.” 


You,” said his listener, ‘‘and there's 


| where he had the advantage of you.” 
| 


—_ 


& The following sentence from a notice 
f a book, in the London Saturday Keview, 


| iafall to the brim with wise suggestivencas 
not stir!” cried she, defiantly. | ‘A wife whose sole idea of conjagal happi 
ly | ness is centered in caresses, and deep a tl 
present, but of love, and moonlight rambles on the ter 
swered Robert, simply; “and if it be so, I sometimes soft and pleading —was on balf | race, and the tightest possible strain of the 


pron-strings, and who, failing these mani 


sarcasms, to outrageous retalia- 


out bis huge hand menacingly. The expres- | tion, is of all women the one most likely to 


Ef 


oe = before it. 
Yb, Prank! ob, Frank!" exclaimed she, 


of bis face was so grim and fierce that | make an unhappy home, and to create the 
estrangement which she begina by deplor- 
ag.” 


































































both in his movements and welfare. The 
mines at wenngnese Ne Eaten ager 
to 





the When Strother, ~~" 

b came to 

J ie bee eh oe ee 
fe-endangeri 


mode of doing busines. Every ce 
rickety, and no provisions wore e for 
aceidenta. . 

Mr, Dunean intended to come up and oon 
sult with Strother upon businens 
fore be had been more than two weeks at 
the but be had failed w as 
and the of comme, t like to 


seoing him. 
During the day, on the morning of whieh , 
he and “Sense had had the conversation, 
Strother descended the shaft into the mines. 
He passed in ry | to and 
fro, but was in reality examining the sap 
ports along the tannela, His heen glance 
discovered an alarming curvature of the 
timbers since the previous day. Many of 
them were showing Gas splinters where the 
pressure had been heaviest, telling plainly 
to an experienced eye that a oriain wight be 
ponding at any time, 
It was a wild placeandawild scone Bo one 
cvald be more conscious of it than the new 
overseer, with whom life was opening ap in 
glorious tints, He had had no trouble with 
the gangs of mon working ander his direc 
tion io ordinary circumstances there woald 
be none, as there was a rich magnetic infla 
enee hovering about the young man that 
bound all be met in good-fellowship with 
him, bat he shrank from what might ooour 
if hia worst fears were realized 
When he stepped inte the tab and was 











windlassed up in the forenoon, he fully de 
termined, after (he men came ont at night, 
| te forbid their going down egain until he 
| had bad the way wade safe, even if he were 
obliged to pay them day.wayes from his 
| salary 
| Karly in the afternoon, he beld « conver 
sation with Evarta upon the subject. His 
mind wae in a wtate of feverish excitement, 
} more se than his friend hoped the ocosston j 
| required Bowe hours before the time of 
| cloming the days labors, ho again went | | 
down Hie found the shaft fearfully narroe ; | 
inp tn at the beotton A rapid glance con ’ 
firmed Lis worst fears by plactog bis ear 
to the bent tiabers be could distinetly make 
mut the tick, tick, tice of the cracking 
splinters The in Was Coming before his 
most horrible suspieivis had tuaapined. Ile 
signalled te be drawn up He then rapidly 
crossed the alreet bivearte, moti 


ing bis un j 


sual bearing, came out to meet h 


* Thave hardly time to den | the shaft 
again, said Slrother ‘the les and the 
bottom timbers are crowding in rapidly 
Will you see that there are provisions enough 
lowered in the buckets to make the men ’ 


comfortable as reyarida food? 

* What do you propose doing’ 

* Meturning into the mine to prevent any 
outbreak when they know that they cannot ‘ 
come out Ww nigtt. One particle of the 
| asual rush to the tub will cave the shaft in, ; 
and there will not be air enough to keep as . 
ali alive antil the old tunnel is opened. If 
they can be held in check until men can be 
| got here to clear up the rubbish, and afford 
| safe eyress, not « life nee! be lost 
** at, Strother, you du not kuow the class 












of men with whom you have to deal, / 
Almost to a man they are groans, selfish 
|} devilish, Do you sappose your pleasant 






voloe, and their previous respect for you, 
| will have any woight? Not « particle with 
| the moat of them 1 hey will make «a pre 
|} miecuous rush for the shafi end will kul you 
| and each other 
Evarts ooolly threw aside his fow valaa bet 

| bles, hauled a closely Atting cap over his | y 
curling hair, and then made the startling an | 
noubncement 

Lam going down in your stead.” 

* Never,’ botly retarned Mruther, 
you suppose that I would send » man into « 
danger frow which I shrank’ 

** 1 do not,” coolly placing a pair of heavy 
revolvers in his belt, ** bat Ihave deeit with 
this class of people for several years. | know 
that there must not only be « Colt or Ler 
ringer in any argument with them, bat they 
| must also know that he who presents the 
| weapon will fire without a twinge of tender 
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fecling. It is uaslest to speak, Htrother. If 
yos doen, I aball go aloo, while if I de- 
alone you can start immediately for « 
erew of men from T to get down bere 
with their appartenances and begin clearing 
@at the vid pemage 
“You have me in « sore strait, 
Bvarte,” asid bie companion, with « tremble 
im bis voice, “1 feat the wright of your ar- 
gewent, bet if anything sbvald beppen to 
you I should be oonsawed by eterval re 


* Have no fear,” retarned the young man. 
* { ekall probably come out si! rabt, aod if 
I don't, there isn't on eye ut all (bods earth 
that would be wet for me With you, how 
42 ferent bat time i« precions, io an boar 
more they will be coming op 

Biruther scoompavied b« friend to the 
shaft, shovk bands lingering!) sp kee word 
ot teo to the men eh) wou! | attend upon 
the descending apparatus, and then throw 
ing bimeelf apon bis boree be dashed off 
toward Tuscan 

Evarte had not descen le! balf the length 
of the tannel before he «ignalie t to be draws 
ep. The avad mardine for lifting and low 
ering the men had touched the sides aad 
eoalta’ pees through Without an instant» 
hesitetion be selsed upon the backet ropes 
and was passed down tuto the mines, being 
obliged to bug bis elbows enugly to bis aides 
eo as not w chafe the greduaily closing to 
walls, He signalled ‘ail right’ 


viston. 

“Now, boys,” he begen, pepe 
taking bis position with an eye to probabil 
thes, afier the waving of his arm had ettrect- 
ed attention and stilled the picks, “I've come 
down to tell you that we are bored tn for do 

t, and I want you t take it coally.* 
men dropped their implements and 
aroand bim, calling vat 

** What the devil's to pay, Everts?" 

* The shaft ie caring tn, and 

“By —, IU be ap thoagh,” et teaimed a 
barly fellow, bare to the waist, as he sprang 
toward the mouth of the tunnel The bucket 
of provision was just com/\ag down 

© Listen a moment,” wenton the intrepid 
fellow fercely, motioning the crowding gang 
back. “Keep still, and the backot may 
safely pase down food enongh for var tem 
porary imprisonment, aod the mouth of the 
tunnel may not close su tightly, but that 
veptilation will go on aod we be compara 
tively safe anti! the other shaft is open. A 
rosh and « jer will bury ws afl ine living 
“rave 

“Tk wont me out a hereulean 
miner, poashing throa,) the others, and 
pressing forward toward the tannel, whose 
epeving, Kvarts, Ara: ava neck, was querd 
ing The threatening movement was having 
effect upon the rest, many of whow other 
wiee would bave listened to reason 


burst 


It wae « fearful moment The lampe 
stack here avd there in the crevices three 
fantastic gleams upon the begrmedt balf 


naked men, whome features now were chang 
ing with the variety of 


threngl their soul 


emtions eargitig 


Withio, for moments, no sonnd was heard 
bat the heavy breathing of the eacited 
ewe. the fright fal pormathilities of their 
surroaadings dawacd o ren each iadividnaal 
mind Without came the eresking of the 
machinery that war carrying np the bucket 
which Pvarte by » back banded mowe 


ment had managed to empty inte a basket 


near try In a moment more there wae the 
avund ef another descending tal: luce 
barly miner malty prepara te dash for 
the rope 

“Nove } vartes ¥ e rane through the 


ake an 
and he leveled 
of the tewnlbord 
others rext 


shining atlvery tom! “me, 
bow dont you atten yt it 
bis revolver at the brene! 
nate fellow * The lives of these 
with me, asd 
them 

The man recklessly advanced upon the 
resclote figare confronting him, aud Giraet 
vat hie hand to posh hin aside there was 
& flesh and a report, acd the miner fell) An 
other man might have hesitated and with 
fatal reenuli« Another man would not have 
made the nest move of Pearte 

Jimmy, be aatd, calling on the greatest 
dewperado of the pang  « broad shouldered, 
hard fieted gambler, “l want you to aid 
me If one man attempts to stragale up 
throagh that shaft, it will fail io and suf, 
cate os all together 

“Wheres the overseer of the works?" 
oalled oat « threatening voloce " Why eint 
he here te stand the orash! Why didnt he 
wee to this? What the devil are you inter 
fering fur! 

And a score of other angry remarks poured 
ie from all sides 

“Boftly, boys Your new man hasn't been 
here bat a few weeks, hoping ell the time 
that the claim owners would come and see 
to afaire Hee now gone toward TPascan to 
precure a crew of mon to clear oft the dis 
used shaft lhe and make op your 
minds to remain aatil they liberate as Hell 
the back with a crew of men before daylight 
te morrow, eho will dig as ont lively © 

The second bucket was down end emptied 
noe 
* Tf they Tl send down ot orog, well give 


1 ahall sacrifice you before 


utet 
jute 


i exclaimed ot “wont we, bore 
Vos, pes, yes, chorussed seweral 
‘Not a ding replied Lvarts, sternly, 


* Tigaor te qaarrelsore, aod there tant neon 


for a free Sght bere 


Mutterings an toeths followed 
Hen ght Pea . one tpectedly 

spoke ops Ube pving te et 
& Opprortune t head mace a 
mastery diploma otr w 1 t 
the down all on ve llere » gtub, au heres 
ti rthecoer. « & peed ob eter my varie 
an IT pairpese that we make the beste! « bed 
teatter 

With the t ! wolf teenth 
P verte and prepare! to « ‘ emt « 
btw Tin & 1 be tet ade « eof 
the ne prok Btes ml ewe tf he was 
Lead ' 

“AA “ ler wat 
report 

Ae ‘ i . at, the ave 
lad went 

“Hoard and drwk free for a month et 
my place terye, If ve hee puret till we , 
vul 

Hat he dared not «ack h « vigilance, feel 
ing eume teinges of euepiotem tr regard ¢ 


the mat, eo Pear to hiv in O@fe the tia hers 
chose behind them shonid begin te ereck o@ 
The food was passed an ond snd then some 
of them prodaced « peck of cards, and ol 
looting the lamps appointed Tom, Duck aod 
Merry a» light stands and the goblin game 
went on Bets ran high, and seon there 
wes Dearly ae ferce an ciciiement shown as 


ever war withexsed in & wamtding dem. Jim 


stood 1 as long a be could and then he 
came up to the magic circle, and sown bis 
Qvaree votoe rang oul, 
“Lease that, and go eo nnck better 
Ewarts was thas left alone with « fearful 





and for } 
them to be ready tw lower the backets of | 
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“bit bie om the sou@er, Bill, right atween 
the peepers. Ther ye bev bim amidshipe= 
Now chore bis supper ap.” aad « host of 
other jergoa, bat partly uaderstood outside 
of a ,»rvGetent in the language. 

As tefernal aproar ensued. The heery 
metal dust wee kicked ap and seitebet 
sbout, half the lamps were upset and «x 
tinguished, and the guardian of the shaft 
dare not for on instant leave it = Meve in 
the corner was alternately calling oat for 
liquor, and raviog with the pein of bie 


‘wound, and swearing vengeance on the 


brave fellow who had ebot him 

Eivarte glanced at bis watch Half.pext 
one o lock, The short summer sight wes 
pessing rapidly away after all = Bat either 
oeing to the eroitement of the fight. wtucs 
bed been broaght ty an ead by the one party 
being pommelied aotil he eried quarter, aud 
the viber pommelling Him autil bie fory 
was spent or for some other cause, the air 
was grooving oppressive One of two oom 
mented apon it but Evarte spk 
oheerily 

* The shaft is open, boys, dont get x 
© ted 

It was open yet, bat each hour slowed « 
fearful lewening of the aperture 

Another hour passed, and then more 
beyan complaining of the atifled sensation 

“By , 1 beheve the old tannel le stop 
ped ap,” exclaimed one 

** Te ta, it te,” called another and another 

"Lf Evarts lies throttle him,” came from 
the crowd 

“LT tell the truth, The tannel is yet — 
Jimmy come ap and place your hand here 
by the mouth and you will peroeive a dranght 
Mind, do not toveh the timbers.” 

“Hhe gepes yet, boys,” the gambler af 
firmed | 

Koddenly « faint rambling was heard. It! 
grew heavier and heavier, and an awfal 
pense fell upon the lawless band 

Everts did not dare etpress ao opinion 
yet. leet he should mislead them and bring 
evil rewults 

They seemed even in the bowels of the 
earth to sense the jarring «f the ground 
Nearer, nearer yet Then tt ceased, and a | 
hoarse shout penetrated faintly duwn the 
ahaft 

* Any air, boys!” 

“Not mach, was halloved back 

Hy the light of the lan pa Evarte made out 
that it was three o clock in the morntoy 

Thais mine had been worked but a little 
while, The fest shaft sunk did pot open 
upon a rieh deposit of ore, and after drilling 
aud blasting for some distance, they ovo 
eluded that it wonlde't pay, and so sank 
another on the same claim This opened 
apon a rich strata, end the miners hed fol 
lowed out both wave antil they bed tunneiled 

inte the old mine, the opening of 

whieh had been sllowed te fall io, aa the 
timbers ised there were required tn the new 


tite 


pareege 
Tue hours passed slowly to the «+ 


pul hre, but the niuf 


venty 
men in the silvery re 
fled told 


sounds aly ve with whet «a wi 


| was genuine, and felt by both, was evident in 


| with no commou bond 


| companion, and first ask forgiveness if his 
| question shoald give him pain, thea inqaire 


be my brother? I have an affection for you, | choked and stifled ber. To some natores 


ot and closer and deeper than - 
salty Tait 60 nan tender and true, } oa 
women's love. Will you scorpt it?” 


Everts, apaccountally affected, reached | on the threshold and beckoned her out. She 
arose and walked forward into anapartmest night. 
® lamps. 
dour closed behind her, and she stovd alote = 


his baed scroes his knees, and geve it to bis 
com panios. 

“ What trouble r past life has known, 
I perhaps can eelther mend noraear; what 
your futere brings of evil, if man can avert 
it, shall be lightened.” 

E.varte otill held the speakers band. 

“Lam moody and strange by times, and 
it ie but right that you sheald know the 
canee. Lean reveal it ina trite manner, I 
have nearly foresworn my kind 
whom I trasted and idolized, eloped with 
another man.” 

Kirother was astounded 

‘Ie it pomible that you are a married 
men’ 

**Am I then so mach younger than yoar 
self? pointedly queried bis companion 

* Bat you know ~ I never dreamed it?” 

“Of course not, Strother, I do not wear 
my heart apon my sleeve.” 

Another silence fll between them, amply 


viltictoms among the tep-room loafers 
If Evarts felt no inclination to continue 


der, neither did be care to question him, 
doubting pot bis experience was nearly, if 
not quite, aimilar, to that of others suffering 
like disappointments. 

Ntrangely enough, too, after that night's 
confidence the matter was pot referred to 
again. That the adoption of the brotherhood 


a naneless tie that boufd them to each other 


Neither can I hope to explain what course 
of reasoning, of what train of thonght, led 
Mtrother, on one occasion, to tara to his 


if Evarts were bis real name 

** In part.” was the reply, followed by the 
neme in full 

Bat the information only clonded instead 
of clearing "p whatever mystery there was 
revolving in the mind of the questioner. If 
he evinced any surprise, he did not etplain 
it, but, in the privacy of his own room, he 
ciphered distractedly through nearly all ei 
the night apon a knotty problem, which, at 
firet, 1 faxed to antwist iteelf 

Hy and by, it of aandden aneviled, and 
muttering ‘ sulved,” Strother threw bimeelf 
dressed upon hia bed for an hour's sleep 
liin Gest act in the morning was to pena 
hasty missive to hie wife, and diepateh a | 
troaty soont as carrier, instead of wer ling it | 
forward by the slower, aod perhaps vot as | 
safe mail stage, whieh would start in that di. | 
reotion only a few hours later ' 

TO HE CONTINU RE 





———_ ' 


AGNES. | 


My wife, | 


| drew her close up to him 


i) 


} turned, 


Miss March. Presently, however, | 


jane Bee geanennee: tenase; & was blame ’" 
wo placid portrait. 
the door The black servant stood | sat down at her window, and with ber face | said 


opened. 


opening from the eiegact waiting-room 


with Doctor Eric Brandt, 
The room iteelf was a marvel of magnif 


| Oolor there was lost upon her 


a glance the black Venetian cabinets ia the 


ourners, the Old World paintings glimmer 


« fatare before me, should I be so muck to 


No anewer from the be 
pressed to the pane, looked forth en Se 

Fer and wide gleamed city 
Over the maltitadiooas roofs the 
frosty stars glimmered ia the cold biue 
| Bat Agves March saw none of them. With 
her mourning bat trailing by its ribbuns 


conce. Mies March was an artist, and from her hand, and her mouraing-shew! | 
| * good et ber art for a woman,” ‘twas said. still huddled about ber shoulders, she sat on | had an established reputation for a 
|and nothing cf all the ovstly blending of | and on for bours, and fought her force bet- lar quality unless be was guilty of it 
She saw st tle with Apollyon, and lost! 


Pale wit the exbanstion of the conflict 
and the conscivasness uf defeat, sbo arose al 


, og on the walls, the scarlet blaze of bloom last. 


| pashing ayaicst the glass door of « conser 


last of all, Doctor Brandt bimeelf. 


Ile was standing in « window fronting the 
At soand of ber step be turned 


atroet, 


qaickly 


The two, man and woman, pa 


tent and pyrician, bronght thus face to 
| face, stvuoa qaite «tll, and looked at each 


other 


He sew a woman in deep mouraing, warm 
cooupied, however, with the hicconghing | and loxurions of moald, formed upon that steps as she hastened away ; but she did not | for you 
rich plan which is the admiration of gods 
® woman with @ thick, white, 
the conversation his friend could not won. | colorless skin, against which her lastrous 
hair looked pretervaturally black, and grand- 


and men 


ly cut eyes, like an Oriental « 


She naw @ man cf thirty-five, «ight, bat bridge stretobing across the river. 


muscular 
ander which a god or a devil might lark 
few ovould tell which. 
light bezel color, lustrous as diamonds 


. * Farewell, papa,” she said to the 
vatory beyond, the bahl, the velvet, and, 


r- 
trait. ** You wil forgive me, I kaow Pte 
has been such an unutterably dreary thing ot 
meé since you died |” 


Bhe did not, as before, kies her band to/ 


her treasure, bat flung it only a strange, 
solemn smile, and then put on ber hat, aod 
decended a second time to the street. From 
the sha low of an opposite dwelliog a figare 
stepped forth, and fullowed in ber foot 


see it 
The harvest moon was rising in the sky, 
and its light fell in ghastly streaks a'ong the 
pavement at her feet. She turned into 
| Cambridge street, and approached the long 


She hed 


His faco was lke a marble mask once lived in this vicinity with her lackless | 


| father, before he left her, to mend his ruined 


He had eyes of a fortunes in the gold country of the West. 


Back on ber heart rashed the memory of 


Over his smooth, wowanish forehesd a mans | that time; her inconsolable grief at part- 


of pale-yellow hair lay without wave or ing; the utter anguish which overwhelm 


ripple. This was the great surgeon, with 
out pity or sympathy -the man who looked 


npon the bowan frame as an ingenious piece | and hastened on. 


of mechanism which it was aike his plea- 
sure and profit to understand —the man with 
the band that never faitered, and the pulse 
that never quickened, who cared no wore 
for quivering nerves and contracting mas 
oles, for yroans of anguish and faces oon- 
vulsed wity pain, than for the dead in the 
dissecting room awaiting his scalpel. Miss 
March threw back her veil; she was the first 
to epeak. 

“L come,” she began, turning a shade 
valer, “‘to consult you rm garding my eyes 

fear 1 greatly foar that lam loving my 
sight.” 


Ho made a yostare for her to advance to | 
His voice when he spoke was | 


the window. 
full, sonor ns, smovth ae oil, 

“A little nearer the light, if yon please 
When and how did this trouble begin’ Be 
an etact as posible.’ 

He put ont a white, velvety hond, and 
Pho lyht penred 


strong upon her face. She did not flincb 


} tle looked down isto her uplifted eyes 
Piesole and his school used to patat such in! 
the faces of their saints and angels —lon 


snd wide, he the typ cal eye of the anciet 
Fyyptians, with a great abondance of white, 
and a dark, dilatiog centre, soft as velvet 


Through the round, black opening of t 

pupil, guarded only by a transparent mem 
brane, Doctor Brandt eezed down, far dewn 
ton silvery white poiat shining there tie 


spread out in tiny delicate 
veins over the tissue of the retina, 

* Taree mouths ago I tirat began to stady 
for the siege, she answered, and then pre 
ooede d to tell hin h mw the { | ra 1 tarkuess 
hed surpriwed her saddenly at her work 
lad re 

with 


verve of wight 


OW ever wince, at inlervela, the 


weinuing greund, it seen 


| ber at news of his murder. With a shiver, 
| Miss March drew her shaw! closer about her, 


| The long bridge stretched away into the 
distance before her. She stepped apon it 
| without pallor or shrinking—without a+iagle 
| backward look. Tue river rolled black as 
ink below. Near by some schooners lay at 
the tranquil wharves ; their masts glimmered 
| faintly in the wan mooulight. 

Mias March walked straizht on the draw, 
and there stopped. Clingiug with one band 
to the railing, she gezed down in’o the tur- 

, bid ourrent creeping sluggiebly below. Her 
| face was tigi and white with deadly deter- 
| mination, She let ber beavy shawl slip like 
a black cloud from her shoulders down to 
the planks of the bridge. 

* Good-bye!” abe valled to the pleasant 
home lights twinkling everywhere alony the 
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| Something in bis tone constrained her to 
look up for the first time. 

to you,” she 

* You seem to have put to so 
much trouble because of me. Why do people 

| call you pitiless—eruel ?” 

** Because I am both,” be answered. 

Bhe let ber uplifted arms sink listlessly 
down to her side. 

** 1 should not have suspected it.” 

* You do not yet know me. No man ever 
ritcu- 
some 

degree. Abandon all further thought of the 
| stage. Years may pass before you are again 
| able to study for it.” 
| ‘My ope talent !" she cried, bitterly. 
| * Ob, my God, how hard this in!” 

The passionate anguish of her words 
seemed to agitate him strangely. He ad. 
vaneed to the conch whereon ebe lay. 

“And qill nothing satisfy you bat that 
life of rant and tinsel ?” he cried, angrily, 
breathlessly, ‘“‘Have you no dreams of 
home and love like a rational woman? As 
God hears me, you shall never be an actress | 
There is another and widely different future 

Agnes, Agnes, I love you!” 
She started up from her pillow. To her 
| dying day would she forget the way he stood 
| and looked at ber, with bis face and 
| fierce, overmastering eyes ! © man with. 
lout pity or sympathy seemed ing now 
| for very life on the caprice of « gir 
* You love me—yeu ?” she repeated, dwell3 
ing on each word with slow, astonished em. 
asin, 
| ** Madly—utterly! Will you marry me?” 
said Dr. Eric Brandt. 

They stood gazing at each other. Which 
was the paler no eye could tell. Bat in the 
thrilling —yea, terrible silence which follow. 
ed, slowly, surely, the face of the girl droop. 
ed downward to her breast. A burning 
crimson swept her colurless cheek. Her 
young body, so warm, #0 rich in mould, 
swayed almost imperceptibly toward him. 

La A ” 


pes ! 
As he called her in that wild, importaning 
voice, she moved forward like a needle to 
the megnet. He did not attempt to lay ao 
much as a band upon her, but drawing ber 
nearer and nearer by the might of the great 
passion aflame in his face, he opened bis 
arms mutely, and rhe glided into them, and 
with that yielding grace by which a woman 
owns ber master, sank upon his breast. 
There was silence for a space, then Agnes 
March spoke — 
** How came you to think of me—to love 


; 





river. 

Atsho same moment a step sounded on | 
the draw, a baod seized herarm in a strong, 
imperative grasp, She was drawn beiskiy | 
back from the railing. | 

** Mins Moreh!” said @ voice. 

She turned and luok«d up into the pale, 
mask like face of the most famous sargeon | 
in the city — De. Erie Brandt 

‘Come away from this place!” he said, 
sternly. ‘* Wuat! I thoaght I saw in your 
face the svulof ahero. Come instantly! lk } 
is only the coward who fears to live.” | 

A hol, red shame leep dinto her face, and 
bowed it forward on her breast, She stood 
dum and totmnless bofure him. | 

Vako my arm, and let me condact you | 
home, said Doctor Brandt 

lis ool’, authoritative tone seemed to 
sting her into lfg again, 

“Why dv you taterfere with me’’ she 

** Tau tired of living —let me die!” 


ctied, regardiug in angry amaze tho tall, | 


| 


me—a Bohemian from my birth up! Had 
yon no other patient more worthy of your 
regard 7?" 

Ile did not even smile dowa at the arch, 
splendid face uptarned to his own. He 
looked stern and pale. 

** Has your life, then, been se hard, my 
darling ?" he asked, in a constiained tone. 

** Not bard,” she answered, ** for friends 
of my father in the West bave sent me, since 
his murder, sums more than saflicient for 
all my wants—bat very sad, very lonely, 


Erie, 

He held ber face pressed down into his 
breast 

*Sinee yon love me—and you do—you 
do!” ho cried, in fierce exaltation, * and 
since you have nobody to consult, and I 
have nubody, nothing must stand between 
us--not even time. I will have no delays 


| they are dangerous,” 


He was smiling bis faint, incomprehen- 
sible smile, bat there was a look in his eyes, 


clo fipure « » t » rd) } 
loaked figure, and the pale, fery-eyed face | half fear, balf mad joy, which she could not 


*Linterfere with yon by the right which | fathom. Stirred to the depths of ber own 
any physician has over « patient,” he an- | ¢ “ry heart, she rested in bis arme—the arma 
awerod. ‘in the sober daylight of to-mwor- | of jhe man who had acknowledged bimself 


fevery fresh atlack 

Ho listened, rewarding ber the while with 
}einwnuler intensity, and with a slight tofle 
| tron of bis delicate nostrils, the only sipn of 


‘began to gasp for air 


the men culseile were working fore at by ETA W. PiRKCE 
wore divtinet wore the echoes as Ui bur | 
farther aud farther down W night already falling? The e.ty 
Everts agata consalted bie watet "Hl clwks had jast «truck four; yet the room 
showed the bands at tweuty minutes poet vel growing dark sue Could not see to 
eight The hiuhte were burcaing ctmly, the ¢, pposite 8 odow ‘There was a boar be. | 
air ceemed hot, and breatuing was i Nenit ez her and w book of old plays which 
Just then there bewan an omimous etoeking bebe held om ber lay All the long be (ie road 
to the right, and Pearte oathed bartiedly te net mingled tndistinguishably to rether 
the men baddied aronnd the fearfolly lew | Woh a ory, Agnes March started up ' 
eening apertare, °° Heck, back fro "My God! am | growing blind 
shaft the timbers are breasing iu She preaved ber hands to ber eyes, sh } 
A dull crash followed, and they @ere OO | gought to brash away the film which hung 
Cr | Pnen « feroe aod despair ery Letwist them and ontward things, Vain 
hoaret forth A eat intar ble fear, which for weeks 
* Keep qatet,” urge." the young he Mt hed pressed, sleeping and waking, apon her, 
eant be bat a btthe while before th Pl! Cow took shape and form With a groan, | 


xet through te as 
. iy 


An how long do yer think well be able 
to breathe in this back hole wast the flerce 
aod threateniog whisper close up to bvartes 
oar 

*1t depends mock upon onreeives any 
etcitement will cease us to breathe deeper 


and more rapic ly 

Hat he felt, even as he fnished speaking 
that his life wae worth bat ltt. Teu of 
three of the most desperate characters felt 
that they might have escaped bed tt not been 
for the brave fellow whe ought to save all 

The lampe barned dimly, a noon began 
to expire for want of air 
deemed it prudent to bag chowely within the 
ahedows The breathiog and 
stealihy movement convineed bim that, if | 
hie ileatity could for a moment be mele! 
out, he woald be murdered The hage lange | 
Heavy cold sweat 
stax in drops upon many faces, so great 
was the agony of wind 

The strimy fellows abowe, ignorant of the 
catastrophe that had overtaken the workmen, 
still strained es cry muscle to remove the ob 
structions Time pwesed Groans aud cares 
rang through the misery vealt, and many 
were rolling apasae hiealiy about the door of 
the mite A hormble death seemed in 
evitabie for all | 

Phe show's of the people above throb in 
dail eobees upon the sofferer ears How 


Toe young man 


suppressed 


long how long? Wait See! a mane of 
roe is sowing tm the very opening of 
the old shaft Iheres a Hip otep oes 
rah rab Cp, up, lwely, leds! lively 
now altogether 

A flend of light and air rashed into the 
mme t the roush, hoarse woes that an 
hour age woall bare hailed the sight wit! 
profane es tet hee mete HO sound 

“< wt til etclamed the man, breast 
ing the rosh of foul gas They re every 
one stifled te 4 

A ory of horrer resonnded fro abo 
Deo of bree men were immediately lowered 
ard one of them called ant, "' No, they aint 

el, bent are so bear it that there « 
ty brag of 

tans th poss thea y la 

“ torten +s lhe e t were 

. i t elevators, aod the of 

a“ t ti as fast © rf 

. wore «8 

Bleve t e.onided= mar was brow t 
forward inst i bwarte, wiih an annataral 
poarple ie the faoe, was raised with hin 

in etect strepeth with hie aeony, wh 
one efter another @ere deyrrmited 5 nt 
greand © vat hie seeing Pwarts was 
Mirother s poy when the last oomtr up ce 
lvered hiae apparentiy anharmed inte his 
ireads waite, atwe Cae of the nent 
fearful tragedies that ewer rent the buawan 
mind was averted, ander Provide nor y the 
mera! heroism of one haman sou! 

Bowe werks later, when the etcitement 


bed ded oat and the new shaft was more 
properly and mefely constructed, and every 
thing prepared conducive to the comfort of 
the minem, who bad gope ts work ageia 
with very much the same programme for 
their future life, refusing comversion with 
this leaeun, Everts and Strothers sat comily 
smoking their cigars uoder the awnirg of 
the inp. The full, regiendent moon bad 
laid her shefte from Heaven t earth, and 
was pouring ber silvery radiance over 
this footstoul of the spheres The stara, 
content with minor posiiions, made a mag 
biftcent becagroand to the piotare 

The two sat there too absorbed in their 
ows Gane to be distarbed by the cracked 
cob croupy bursts of laughter in the 
bar reom behind then: 

* You reculleet your remark on that Doome- 
day,” - 40 was Lieutenant Strother » pleasant 
vores that spoke —" comceeraing there boing 
py wht yoo were dead r” 


“I bave o wife ia BN -.” Strother went 


thingy it 
painted in water 


groped ber way over te at 


tary #8 


tween us 


, ed the news of his death 


on, “* and eway in the FE wtern States an old 


she fell beck in ber ehair j 
Women of Mise Marcha physique ever | 
love luxury, bat the room wherein she sat | 


was plain and simple the most p itieernble 
held was the portrait of a man, 

olor, hangtng above the 
She frove presently, and 
Bo utterly sel 
thin gitl's life that she had fallen 
nbeonscionsly inte the habit of talking to 


HmMHey piece 


the picture aa a living, sentient thing ; it | 
' 


was the confidant of all her secrets, and 
now, with her hands clinched on the mantel, | 


she looked ep at the calm faces, himned by | 
herself five years before, and the great terror | 


| 
which of late bad come upon her found 


verve at leat | 

* Papa,” she said, 1 think I mast be 
growing blind, Often T cannot see even 
your dear face. There is something be- 
you and |, papa —a film, a dark. 
ness which comes open my eyes in the 
brightest noonday. [t parts me from you, 
and this thought makes me more miserable 
than the knowledge that anless something 
be done for me at once, I shall never be 
fawous 1 shall never even walk the stage 
at all [shall be taken to some poblic inats- 
tution to pase the rest of my days 

The portrait looked down apon her, grave, 
bearded, sad. It was her own work, aa 
have said, painted from memory in those 
weeks of unspeakable sorrow which follow- 
Mies Maroh weat | 
to a cloeet, and brought forth a mourning 
Lat and shawl j 

** It ia not at all likely that it will do any 
good papa,’ she marmured “bat I think 
tL will try, I am sure you wich me to try, 
do you not? Good-bye good bye tl Leome 
back 

She kissed her hand to the senseless por 
trait, then cloved the door of the little room, 
and descended to the street 

There the fatal blar began to pose from 
her sight e more the bine au 
aky betwixt the rows of roofs, the 
faces of mea and women starme after her, 





She saw on 
tamn 


. ® bold, sume corneas, all admiting 
strangers rarely passed Mies March without 
ing fk s second hak leaving the 

ef, unprete in@ loeality of her home 
her face toward that partef the cuy 

et te brown stone fromts, plate «laws, 

acile ey i vindow draperies 

Sue wes strong and vigorous at an Eng 
lah@wou and she waisted yo ily, watt 
calm breath and unchanging color Poere 
wat bo Yorwe to earth or heaven to warn her 
back The great events of life steal upon 
st of ws like the thief in the night 
Agnes March lIittle knew, as she turned 
from street te «treet, and from *:)care to 


~jaare of the old city ehere her whole lope 
tv ite bead been passed, with that suiling 
eutamn eky overhead, and that keen-faoed 
New | gland crowd coming and yoing aboat 
her, that she was rushing straight upon ao 
ineroralde doom 

Refore a stately South End palace, the 
finest in all the aristocratic street, she atop. 
ped at last. Upon its massive black walnat | 
door was » silver plate, with a name en- 
greaved thereon, Mise March reed it, letter 
by letter—"Eric Brandt, Physician and 
Sargeon.” 

“This te surely he ot whom the whole 
etty talks,” she said to herself, then ascend. | 
oa ae marble steps and rang the | 

i 

A black servant opened the door to her 


She was shown isto a waiting.room filed 
with and farnished with great ele- 
gence. eank into the nearest seat, and 


drew ber veil closer over ber face ! 

Many patients were before her. she must | 
await ber tarp. Every moment seemed an 
boar Men aed women wont ont and others 
came ja 


| ewered 


| her own chamber 


agitation his face ever expressed 

“You are for the stawe'” he 
said, and his voice was fall of keen divap- 
**May | ask your pawe and ad 


tartying 


probation 


dress ’ 
She gave both readily 
** Have you relatives ¢ Le said 
** No.” 
** Friends 
“No: Lam alone in the world.” 


She fancied she breathed a little heavily 
There was silence for a space 

* Well’ she cried ont, sharply 
bear Anything better than suspense 
me know the worst 

“I do not consider the case incurable, 
he replied, siowly , ** bat it is one which de. 
mands absolute rest for an entire year, at 
least.” 

Hera was a strong, proud face, not easily 


*Tean 
Let 


daunted or dismayed, but it grew a, trifle | 


paler at this 

“A yoar'” she echoed —‘'a yoar of rest! 
That would, indeed, be the death of all my 
ohanoes of fawe and fortune.’ 

He turned from her, and stared oat into 
the twilight street 

“Your danger is imminent,” said Dootor 
Brandt, ‘aod there ia no medium ovurse to 
be pursued in the matter.” 

Boe@ took the consakativa- fee from ber 
puree 

* Then,” she anawered, ‘I have nothing 
to do but to bid you good night.” 

He wheeled around from the window. 
Ilia tigeriah, bazel eyes blered fail in hers. 

“What do you mean by that? Does it, 


| then, burt youu so sore ly to abandon a pro- 


fession which is damuable to all wouman- 


| kind > 


She colored faumtly 

Po me the stage means bread,” she an 
“Tam poor For years I have 
lived apon a yearly sam sent me by frends 
of my dealfathber 1 aw tired of charity, 
however hind 

“You know me, by reputation, at least, 
or you would not have sought my advice, 
he anid, slowly: “and I know vou, by in 


stinet, by intention —anything you will--bat 
I koow you, I seem to bave known you al 
wavs, and | entreat vou to listeu to me, Mise 
March, to heed tho adv 1 bave givoa 
you 

la full retreat across the room. she pansed 
and looked back 


* And ts thos all she asked 


‘No, he at 
we you aval 

She turaed the silver knob, and paased 
out imto the waiting-room, still thronged 
with men and women, and a moment after 
stood aione on the fast-darkeuing pavement 
of the street without 

Homeward! Tae gas-lights began to fare 
in her tired eyes; sho sees them, as through 
a glass, darkiy. The fatal blar falig again 
betwixt ber and oatward things, With dif. 
fienlty she hastens on to the dall old house 


despairingly 


wered, “it is net all. | anall 


‘ which, sometimes in scorn and sometimes tu 


unspeakable sedoeas of heart, she calls howe 
There are shabby yentee] boarders there, 
and a sbarp-eyed landlady, bat not one of 


| them all ever dares meddle with the ways of 


that proud, lovely Miss March. She turns 
aside from the supper room and ascends to 
She lights a gas jet, then 
fies to the portrait above the chimney-piece, 
uplifting to it her pale, intense face, from 
which the thick bair falls away like a cload 
from a star. 

“Papa, she soba, and her black-robed 


figure doops heavily against the mantel, 
“there is no for me, none! 1 feel— 
I know it' I shall be blind—blind' And, 
ob! bow am I to bear it, papa? How am 


I to live? 


row you will thacrk me, Now, come witb | 
me. We shall be noticed if we stand here | 
longer; some guardian of the night will be | 
turning this way directly.” j 

* Let me aie!’ she cried again. | 

He took her shawl from the draw, ard 
wrapped it carefully about her. His strong, 
magnetic touch thiiled through ber, vaguely. | 

* You do not know what you say. You 

;are ul, Your hands are hke fire,’ he an- | 
)swered, sumething alaost lige tenderness | 
softening bis voice. | 
And stil she moaned 
** My life is not worth saving. I tell you | 
I am tired of it. What brought you here | 
to-night to thwart me / 
** My good angel, I think. Come!” 
For once Miss March felt overmatched. | 
| Mileatly, irresistibly, he drew ber away, past | 
the black shadow of the jad, past the swarmw- 
ing tepement houses, struight homeward to- 
| ward the street whose name she bad given 
biw a few hours before, She yielded to bis 
| dominion readily enough. Her head was in 
ina whirl, The tall dwellings on either side 
danced in the moonlight before her eyes 
| Tbe sound of bis firm step mingling with 
her owa on the hollow pavement rang like 
| thunder through ber ears. A great namb- 
ness and exhaustion beld ber limbe like an 
} evil spell, She struggled to shake it off, but 
| in vain. 

** Lean upon me,” said the voice of Doo- 

tor Brandt; aod again, far off, as in a dream, 
| she heard bim ask, ** Have you a key, or 
' shall I ring ¢ 
Then she saw that they bad reached her 
|own door, She withdrew ber hand from 
his arm to search for the key. As she did | 
©, something within her seemed saddevly 
to give way. The face of the surgeon faded 
from ber sight. Without word or sound, 
she fell forward, and knew no more. 

Death is slow tw the few who seek it. | 
Weeks passed. Miss Maroh lay in a darken- 
ed chamber, tossing on hot, stifling pillows, 
talking to shadowy shapes that flitted about 
ber, aud to ber fathers pictured face above 
tne chimney-pivoe. 

“Oh, papa,’ she would moan, * 
you frown upon me always? 
cail Upon me to avenge you? See how weak 

how powerless Law! Last night I went 
seeking you in your old camp on the North | 
Fork. lsaw the spot where vou were war 
Jered —vour grave, ou, 
the lonely cafion, 

The face of a gray-haired narse bent 
ever Ler! then another, pale, with silky, 
golden hair smoothly laid oa the womanish | 
forebead, and brows Knitted above tice rish, | 
hazel eyes. She stared at the latter in 
strange fascination | 

* Are you ws bere -" she cried. ** Go} 
away. Woy do you bear with me so long ?"’ | 

He smiled down upon her Like a god, but did 
not go. ’ 

Ove valescence followed. One day, in her 
quiet chamber, stall premeny Beer by | 
the surgeon's ordera, Agnes March was lying 
alone as Dr. Brand: entered. He paused on 
the threshold to gaze in upon her. Over 





wher do 
Why do you 


under the rock of | 


her white wrapper—over the which | 
softened the borse-bair sofa to ber head, 
etghendy nny lag end a a 
’ down to the very floor | 

below. Paler than ever she was, and larger 
aud darker than ever in her severe Greck 
face shone the magnificent eyes, whose fail. | 
observer coald 


have detected) Her exqovisite arms, with | 


| some sad, sad revery. 
| Doctor Brandt advanced to the sofa, and 
picked up her book. “I have forbidden 
*© much as to open this,” he said, stern- 
y- “Why do you not obey me ?” 
“ My eyes 





| terrible it is! 


|} of a dreary November day. 


ernel and pitiless bat a few moments before 
her master 

‘Do you give yourself utterly and en- 
tirely to me, Agnes ? 

** Utterly and entirely,” she faltered. 

He bent and sealed her rich mouth with 
one long, slow, passionate kiss. 

Thy sat quietly down in that mean room 
to talk of their futare. Over her hands his 
own, velvet-soft, but strong as steel, closed 
with the conscious grasp of possession. 

* I will give you one week longer here,” 
he said, *‘and only one. Then we mast go 
abroad. I do not wish to see this part of the 
globe for ten years, at least; not till I have 
bonnd you to me indissolably ; not till you 
bave learned to love me so well that angels 
nor devils can tear us apart.” 

Fierce, passionate as she was with others, 
Agnes March felt like wax in the will of this 
man, so moch flercer, stronger, more pas- 
sionate than herself. Had Eric Brandt asked 
her that moment to sink with him to the bot- 
tomlesa pit, she would have done so, unwil- 
ling, perhapa, but po to resist. 

When he had left her in the deepening twi- 
light of this momentous day; when she was 
alone with the new life of love which bad 
opened so suddenl~ upon ber, she tarned in 
the falness of her faithfal heart to the por- 
trait above the mantel. 

** Papa,” she began, in a low, awed voice, 
“have you heard all? He loves me! Is it not 
strange, papa? He has wealth and genius 
and fame; all that I have nc¢f. His presence 
is like some subtle drug to me. I am in « 
delirioas dream when be is near. I am fall 
of fear and despair when be goes. As he held 
me to his heart to-night, be did not know 
that I wasn praying silently to die that 
moment. I could not bear to think of ever 
living anetber. Ob, papa, if this is love, bow 
Yon used to tell me, when I 
was a little child, that like Charles Stuart, | 
earried misfortane in my face; bat, ob, 
whatever losses await me in the fntare, 
pray God his love be not wne of them? 
Better any fate, any torture, any death, no 
matter bow cruel.” 

Then there was silence in the room for 
Miss March, with her face bowed forward on 
the mantel, was sobbing bitterly 

Ove week from that night she married 
Doctor Brandt. It was in the dreary evening 

The sky was 
A biting wind 





mournful with gray send. 


| swept through the long streets, From the 


carriage window Agnes March saw the first 


| snow of the season dropping in great ghostly 


flakes throngh the gloomy night. She shiv 
ered in her mewniticent bridal dress, and 
from the opposite seat Brandt leaned over 
and drew around ber shoulders an opers- 
cape, all silk and cashmere and swari’s-down. 
His white-gloved hand closed over hers. 

**A dubious night for our wedding,” be 
said, and thero was a feverish impatience in 
bis air, “Thank Heaven, here is the 
eburch, and a crowd sbout the door. Bab! 
Agnes, once more, and peng = last time be- 

‘ore you are mine forever, I ask do . 
do you love me ?” — 

A tremor went over her from head to foot, 


| as it ever did at the sound of his voice. The 


“So well,” she answered, in a faint, ag'- 
tated tone—‘‘ so well that I am afraid of my 
| own I seem to be moving in » 


dream. Ob, hold me fast. Do not let me 


was in their faces. had enter 
ed egrien Slower] nw A at 
among others a brown, 
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which made these two, men and maiden, 
one for evermore 

SofUy the snow fell without, end the dark 
night settled down. Almost as softly on the 
silence of the church dropped the solemn 
words, ** What God hath joined together. 
Eric Brandt's eyes were Gzed on the face of 
bis bride. His band held hers lite « vine. 
Over their heads the benediction floated oat 
on the scented sir, It was over, She was 
his wife. 

They turned from the sitar, end went back | 
along the aisle toward the door. a at 
approached it, the brown mean with the 
heard apd roagher dress, still standing agape 
by the middie entrance, took « step nearer | 
the pair. Heaven only knows why a 


March should have lifted ber downcast lids 
at this moment, why her eyes should have 
singled ont that one rade figure from all the | 
others there, bat so it was. As the two 
r-ached the door, the man made as if to lay | 
a hand ou the surgeon's arm, bat, overawed, 
reeniled 

** By the Lord!” he cried aloud, ** I'm beat 
{ it ien't Colter!” 

Doctor Brandt started, swang half round, 
stared at the speaker an instant, then nod 
ded, and passed on. The man fell back into 
the crowd. The bridal pair departed through 
the church-poreh. and all was done. 

Bat Agnes? Were the skies falling? Had 
the earth parted beneath her feet Her 
heart for a moment ceased its beating 
amble, ramble went the wheels over tae 
snowy pavement, They wore going home- 
home to bis laxarioas house ta the aristo- 
cratic street near by; and stunned, para- 
lyzed, in a corner of the carriage she crouch: | 
ed, her lips frozen in horor, ready to shriek 
aloud, yet having no voice, and staring in | 
awfal fascination at the man who sat oppo- | 
site—the husband of a few momenta, mon- | 
strous in bia stony calm. | 

The carriage turned the corner of the 
street, and stepped at the door of the elegant | 
house. Dootor Brandt extended his hand to | 
help her slight. Even through her glove he 
could feel its icy coldness. Like an automa- 
ton, she moved on beside him up the broad 
st across his threshold, and into the au- 
perb ball, blazing with light, and filled with 
the servants of his bh id. She p d | 
there, and flang back the talle from her | 
face, whiter even than its airy folds. 

* Send them away,” she gasped, catching | 
his arm for support; “let me speak with 
you alone.” 

Without a word he draw her into the 
drawing-room, glowing with wuitry tints of | 
crimeon and gold, closed the heavy black- 
walnut door, aud Jeaned his back agsinst it, | 
facing ber. 

“Am I going mad, do you think?” was 
her first question, wildly put, with her hands 
clasping ber head. | 

* 1 trast not; I think not,” answered Doc- 
tor Eric Brandt. | 

A two-edged aword seemed driving through 
hey beart, Perbaps it was the intolerable 
paia she had safered waich made her words | 
so sharp and florce. 

**Who was that man?” she demanded. | 

** Waoat min?” he answered, as if striving | 
to hold at bay for a moment, at least, the | 
orisia which he saw approaching rf 

**Tae man who spoke to you there in the | 
eharch door." } 

** His name is Carraby.” | 

She confrouted bim like a ghost, her! 
bridal garments trailing around ber, a dire | 
look on her tragio face. { 

**Why did be call you (vlter?* she de- | 
mended.” | 

He was pulling the gloves slowly from his 
delicate hands. The light of the elegant | 
room shone fal! on bis handsome figure, and | 
on the pale, mask-like faces, which grew 
paler and paler under ber stony gaze. 

**He kuew me by that namo,” he answer- 
od, ** at a period of my life so bad, so wild, 
that the proud old stock from whioh I came 
disowned me foratime. It was then that I | 
assumed it.” 

** Waere—when were yon called Colter?" 
she urged. 

“Six years ago, in the far Weat, Agnes.” | 

A sbarp ery escaped ber lips. Sho clasped 
her hands upon her heart es moment, then 
let them fall powerless by her side. | 

“Six years ago, in the far West,” re- 

ted Aguea Brandt; ‘in a camp on the 
Jorta Fork, where you killed a miner named | 
March, the father to whom I owe my being; 
and now you stand before me bere, my bus- 
band and bis wurderer !” 

He cid not stir; be did not speak. 

** Evie!” she cried, in dire anguish, bold- 
ing out to him her wild white armas. ‘* No, 
no! it cannot be! Tell me I am mad— | 
dreaming! Tell me it is not so! Oh, for 
the love of Heaven, tell me that you are not 
that mac !" 

She was down at his feet, twining around 
him her white arms, uplifting to him her 
face, stricken, overwhelmed, the orange 
flowers crashed in the loose, rich hair which 
poured over her shoulders and bosom. 

** Erie! Eric! Eric!” 

He did not so much as touch her, but 
dragged his face aside, that he might not see 
her as she knelt. 

** It ia true,” he answered, in the mechani. | 
cal way in which he bed before spoken ; ‘I | 
am thet man.’ 

With a shriek which might have rent the 
roof, she leaped to her feet. Over her face 
swept a fierce change. She confronted him 
like a pantherena. 

**Did you know me when I came to you 
that night ?— did you know that I was Ais 
child ?” 

** I knew it,” said Doctor Brandt, as if the 
words were torn from him, and still keeping 
his eyes cast down, * fron: a rtrait which 
he carried always, and which I often saw, 
and from the tal the many talks which he 
had with me regarding you. 

** Aud it was you who sent me the money 
by which I have lived since that time ?” 

“It was I!” 

** With the same band that killed him you 
have fed me year after year. Why did you | 
bring me to this? How dared you ask me 
to love you? How dared you marry me? 
Oh, great God! why was no one sent to 
warn me that this was the man whom I have 
cursed for years—whom, sleeping and 
waking, I beve prayed Heaven to avenge 
me upon? Could you not meet we on 
equal ground ? Conld not the marder of the 
father content you? Mast you also destroy 
the child? It was worthy of you, truly! 
Was it for this you kept me from the death 
I sought that night in the river? Death! 
Oh, God! what is desth compared with 
sach agony as this!” 

Words cannot tell the horror, the wrath, 
the arguish that mingled in her voice. And 
still he did not speak, only stocd like one | 
who could neither palliate nor deny any- 
thing, bis head bent forward, his deadly 
white face as expressionless as stone. Years 
after, by night and by day, she could see 
him standing thua, with the light falling on | 
a motionless figure and geloguides 


an do you not speak?” she cried, 
In « voice changed beyond recognition, he 
answered her— 
“* Beeause you would believe no explana-_ 
tion which I could 











ay 


@ gesture, then | 


| the applanding house! 
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snatched from her hair orange flowers and 
bridal. veil, and crushing them under her 
feet, turned and fled out into the hall be- 


“ Agnes! Agnes '” 

She did not tara or stop. She tore back 
the door, rashed—a wild, white spectre of « 
woman—from under that roof, es from « 
place acoursed, into the ould, dark. wintry 
street. Furtanately the pavement was quite 
7 mite fi-d alo blindly, her 


J 


Silenoe, silence; he anewered nothing 
The wonderful pale face, which had escaped 
disfigurement, shone in the light, but the 
eyes thereof were closed. It was too late now 
for penitence or tears. Without, the foun- 
tain babbled on in the court, and the palm 
trees whivpered, and « .midnight moon 
peered in at the old Moorish casement, to 
eee @ woman, who would never on this earth 
kuow peace or joy again, crowching ia « 

| heap beside the body of a man | there, 
ovoid, and — lL celie's 


&@ Alexis is Girting with the slant-eyed 
neve girta. 
SP? Kansas banging committees and 
‘string bands” are ymous. 
nine hes invented a 


67 A Minnesota 
machine to darn 
, ST An lows lady is paying an election 


—~_et_by kissing the winner once a month. 


C# A Missouri girl recently anointed the 
soul of her faithless lover with bot glace. 

Sf Boze saw item— leary er of 
Valostine, Texas, In his life he was lovely, 





~d tn bis death he was divided, 





= wd a, fIRAAT. 


flattered, tier upon tier of lovely women 
deczled the sigbt. The inflammable Cabana, 
yea, aad all the foreign residents, had flock 
ed thither in force to pay their tribute of 
admiration to a young Awerican actress of 


great talont and sarprising beauty—a starof | 


the first magnitade in the dramatic sky. 

How lovely she was, as, aweeping out apon 
the stage, with all the lights shining, as if 
solely to illumine hor beauty, she bowed to 
She was a bruaette 
of the palest type, with great desolate eyes, 
and a warm, luxurions figure. Yet her face 
was foll of un>peakable sadness. One felt 
instinctively aa they looked at her that this 
woman Lad a history. 

The evening was drawing to a close. The 
tamalt ppl of the di had 
brought her, pale and smiling, before the 
curtain, Was it joy for her tosee the adora- 
tion in that sea of Southern faces, 
all tarned upon herself? She did cot look 
particularly joyous. Even her smile was as 

as snow. 

As she stood with the flattering, impalps. 
ble laces of ber aplendid stage-dress trailin 
like hoar.frost around her, a tiny tongue o 
fire, blown from one of the flaring lights 





| below, shot into thet meze of filmy drape- 


ries, and the next moment the beautiful 
favorite was «sheeted in fire. 

** Dioa! Dios!" 

The ory pealed wildly to the roof; bat, 
awift as lightniog, a mau leaped from a box 
near at hand upon the stage—a tall figure, 
with pale-golden hair, sod a face like a 
marble mask. 

For an instant he stood in the blood-red 
flame, fully revealed to all eyes. They heard 
one ory from his lips, one word of intense, 
yearning agony —a woman's name —and then 
be had flang his Spanish cloak around ber ; 
he was tearing with bare hands her emoking 

armeonts away; be was sucking in the hot 

re with every breath, and, as if in rage at 
being so baflied, it fastened ita red teeth 
upon bim, and, fanned by the drafts that 
ewept the house, wrapped him instantly from 
head to heel 

** Dios! Diioa 1” 

They sprang upon the stage; thoy anato'- 
ed him away, swotbering the fatal flime, 
and one man, an American, browa and beard- 
ed, pashed aside the others to tako him in 
his own arma. 

* Let me come to him,” he cried, ‘' 8tand 
back ; he is my countryman, and we have 


| heen friends these many years by field and 


flood. As to this actress, sho in hin wife 
Look to her, some of you; she hes fainted * 

They oerried him to bis hotel, where in a 
cool, dark court a foantain was bubbling 
and palm and orange-trees whinpe ring to the 
stars as geyly as if no buman sorrows dark 
ened the world. Thither a woman, whiter, 
tragic, unmindful of her own wounds, fol 
lowed, and cast herself down beside the 
couch whereon be lay. 

** Eric!" she oned, * Eric, my love! my 
love!” 

There was no motion, no anewer. 

** He does nut bear you,” said the surgeon 
in attendance; ‘* he in quite unconscivus 
he cannot live an boar.” 

A wan came round the bed and pansed 
beside the kneeling tragedy.queen, brown 
of face and rough of look—the one whom 
she had seen in the charch on ber weddiny- 
night, the one whom Doctor Brandt bad 
ealied Carraby. 

** I've somewhat to say to you, madame,” 
ey laying bis band on the sbaddering 

rof the girl; ‘* I've heerd the story 
of this man. I was on the North Fork in 
camp with him and that otber— March, your 
father. Its about him Id like to speak. 
Brandt would bave died sooner than have 
told you ; but you're not so dainty bat what 
you shall hear the trath from me.’ He came 
out there you see, under the name of Colter 
—a wild young blade enough, bat honor to 
the core; and March—cnas bim! a bed lot 
he was, any way. Well, we three were work 
ing « claim together; and one day we fell 
on luck in the shape of some nnyy ota, the 
like of which no man of us had ever seen 
before. There wasn't a better workman in 
the mines than Colter, slender and bigh- 
bred as be was. Our camp was iu a gulch, 
lonesome like, and miles away fiom anvother 
We took our lack to bed with as, and lay 
down to sleep on it—and a happy lot we 
were, for ‘twas our first streak, you see 
About midnight something awoke me—« 
rash, a tamble, somebody tearing past —the 


he 
sboul 


orack of a Derringer, aud I leaped up aud | 
| ran outside, and there stood Colter, with bis | 
pistol still amoking in bis band. 


*** I've shot bim!" said he. 

“* Who? said I. 

***IT dem't know,’ said he, for be seemed 
confused with wlerp; ‘bat somebudy bas 
made off with our luck.’ 

“Then we both ran out, and, a rod or 
two from the door, found March lying, fave 


| downward, clutching in one band the bay 


of nuggets. While we two slept, the thief 
had started to sneak off with them ell; and, 


| as God hears me, Colter nor I didnt so 


much as su-pect twas he till we tarned hia 
over, and strack a light, aud saw hin Jadas 
face convalsed and dead. Well, it didnt 
ge to affect me moch, ma'am, for Mares 
was no favorite of mine; Id seen too many 
of his mean ways, bat Colter was power: 
fally cast down 

*** He's got a little girl at home,’ said be; 
*and be was fond of ber, and hes sbown 
me her little letters, and she idolized bim— 
and for that childs sake, I wish to God it 
hadn't been 

** Bo what do we do but send off the whole 


| lack to her, every farthing, and Colter's 
bottom 


dollar with it; aod says be, ‘I sbail 

settle a sam on her, to be seut from this 

place every year; and a» for telling you 

about the shouting matter, or how your 

father lost bis life, be d have out bis tongue 

sooper; but it sickened him of the 

He went back to the Ewt, to bu 

and they were of the richect and 

I beard, and I never saw him again 
uatil that night of bis wedding ” 

A sbrick—e wild, aefal sbrick, rang 
throagh the room, as Agnes March cast 
berself apon the unconscious body of the 
ing wan ° 
“Eric,” sbe cried, “‘ forgive me—forgive 
me! Os, my love, my lord, wy life! speak to 
me once wore!” Bat ber voice fell on « dull, 
unbeeding car. ** Eric, take me with you— 
let me die with you!” she prayed. 


6¥F Tus little Augusta boy whe left a 
‘yp Ufal of tacks in his fathers arm-obair is 
for sore eves, it will not remove the remorse 
which baros fa tho fl-ry track of the parental 
slipper. Le is mow au inmate of the family 
hospital 

S@ An Indiana editor hires a band to 
serenade bim twice a week, and he respoods 
| by a column of thanks next day. 

&@ A Chicago tailor euvourages precipi- 
tate matrimonial overtures by offering to 
furnish wedding outfits at 10 per cent. dis- 
oount if ordered before the 1st of March. 

&@ * Were in a pickle now,” said a man 
in acrowd. ‘A regular jam,” said another. 
** Heaven preserve us,” moaned an old lady. 

SH Mash and milk fextivals are taking 
the place of charch fairs, &o., at Waukegan, 
Dli., and other towns throughout the State. 

@ A New Hampshire olergymin, who 
wad asco his price by a young man whom 
he had jast married, replied that the law 
aeve hia $2. The youth promptly handed 
oat fifty cents, remarking: ** Well, that will 
make up #2 50 for you,” and before the as. 
tonished man ocoald explain matters be was 
off with his bride on his honeymoon, 

G@ A prudent New Jersey woman who 
hasu't lef: the house all winter for fear of 
slipping oa the ice and hurting herself, fell 
down her own steirs and broke her leg last 
week. 
€@ A Connectiont newspaper solemnly as- 
serts that a Danbury mano fractured the 


had been placed a barning hot poker. 

G® Wine from the cellar of the late Louis 
Napoleon is selling in London at two 
guineas a bottle. 

&@ A new railway company in Maine has 
inconsistently ont down two wakers of 
timber to wake sleep: rs for its road, 


a new town called Sargent, which, though 
barely a fortnight old, has sent to market 
wore than § 000 boffalo hides, and had three 
mar iers committed within its limita, 

@@ Avo Oil City boy, one of that olass of 
urchins who seem sent upon the earth for 
the sole purpose of bringing pious grown-up 
people fe a segoliegtion of the fect that this 
world ia not their home, recently put some 
nitro-glyoerine in bis sister's bustle when abe 
war eorug vat skating. 

GM Vassar College atadents utilize their 
books and eyes by drawing bologna sausages 
from the grouud up tu the third stury 
windows with them. 

S@ A brass band is laboring in Pawtucket, 
Kk. L, avd the price of real estate bas youe 
as low as the mercury in the thermometer. 

7 There are two huodred bones in the 
haman body. An end-wan in « neyro min- 


four. 
€@ They claim to have a man in the Ala 
liquid gold, Leyiwlators, asually, profer it 
solid 
S@ A Virginia paper describes a fence 
which is made of such 


out on the same side 


put street one afternoun lat week, saw a 
haudsomely eubellissxed spectumen tras 
haoging in a show window, and suspended 
from it a tag with this legend: * Patent 
Kapture Prave—none lke it’ ** Well,’ maid 
Kustious, eyeing it with surpicious looks, and 
edging away, apprebensmively, ‘1 shouldnt 
think they would like it.” 

&@ Since Napoleon's death, country phy- 
siciaps are growing crazy over the cases of 
ewbyoliam developed throughout the land 
Last week, in Obio, a young lady died from 
what a roundhbeaded old doctor said was 
*beart klotor embyoliam of the main flue 
of the heart,” but she revived in an hour, 
and it was found had 
choked by a chew of guw which she had 
swallowed 

& Brigham Young « one hundred and se- 
venteen children have been learning to ring 
** Father, dear father, come home,” one sing 
ing the solo while the other one bundred aid 
sixteen join in the choras, anti] each has suc- 
coasively given a tug at their father » domes- 
tio affections. Ths chorus tears Hrigham « 
tender vitals to fioders.-— Phila Huiletin, 

@@ An Oregon paper says: ‘Everything 
promises splendi ily for a brisk spring trade 
Nine pew saloons are going op, and two 








loada of beaatifal frizzied-haired bar-tenders | 


are expected vext week from Frisco, which 
will set things moving in town 


lives near a glue factory, makes a very lus 


| alteruate layers of glue. A neat top-dreasing 
lof pulverized chalk sets them off, and the 


boarders’ mouths water until they bite inte | 


the deceptive structure 

SH A noble Swedish spinster proclaims ber 
demre to fad Dr. Livingstone some more, 
which will doubtiow: canse that intrepid 
traveller i scontinently to go and lose linue If 
again inthe most Impenetrable jungles at 
taiuat le, 


G@ Swift anid the reason @ certain univer. | 


nity wan a learned place was, that moat per 
sens took some 
broaght any away with thew 
lated. 

7 When you write for publication make 
proper bawes as plain a4 you can 
make letters that will pozzle printers as to 
whether they are u's or ns, © ori, gory, m 
or w. 

49 An old powder-born, lavishly orna- 

| mented, and inscribed with the words 
tack Hawk, 1420," has been found near 
Bioowmipgton. 

Gf A young man of Watertown, 
thought it was all nonsense to carry his pow- 
der in « flask, and, wwstead, he carried it loone 
in his coat pocket. Oa one side behind be 
inn t so beavy as he is on the other by about 
three pounds, and he had to grt an entire 
new suit of clothes.— /*hiladelphia Hul'ctin 

GA farmers wife in Vesuta thuagtt 
lessly used a bandle of old letters tw «tof 
ap the erecks of their cabin, and the farmer 


ou Ik accamu 


is wow io search of the writer of thew with 


a ebot gan. 


€@ Toe following notice was ported in | 
| one of the depots of the Boston and Albany | 


Railhoad one day last week ‘I want a fir 

maid. Operator.’ It was foand on invest: 

gation that the fire was ‘out’ in the tele 
| graph office, and the operator wanted it re- 
j 








u 
am opinion that while alam eurd will do | 


coiling just above a chair, in which there | 


€@ Kansas is “r of the precocity of a | 


strel troupe bas sometimes two hundred and | 


S@ A youth, in acooutrements that indi 
cated his country origin, passing down Chest. | 


been temporarily | 


GF An lowe boarding house keeper, who | 


cious article of jelly cake by taking oold | 
buckwheat cakes and piling thrm up with | ; 


learuing there, and few | 


Domt) 


‘NEWS OF THE WEEE. 


A Kervstic of Sram, —The abdication of 
King Amadeus, acoording to Gen, Sickles « 
deepatch, baa been promptly followed by th» 
proclamation of a Republican form of ( 
vernent for Spain, by the Gortes, The 
movement was sustained by an overwhe!w 
| majority of the members - 20) to 1" 
and from this it might be inferred that the 
feeling of the nation was nearly unanimons 
on the subject, but a little reflection will 
show that there was no other alternative 
(except anarchy) than the revall of Don Car 
loa, Alphonso, or his mother, the ex Queen, 
Isabella. There is no one political party in 
a Gane enough of iterif to control the 
— and dt has been only by a fasion of 
id perties, or by playing them off ove 
—_— another, that A us and bis seve- 

ministries have been able to stand their 

even for so short a time as two 





| 


years 
asia the throne by @ bloody civil war, aim 
lar to that which degolated Spain thirty dve 


| years ego, and their success would be the | 


|wiqual for the restoration of all that was 
vile ander the Bourbon regime, the mere 
| thought of which must make every honor 
jable Spaniard shadder. 
| things would be almost as bad as anarchy 
| Bat if « high-minded, well intentioned 
man like Amadeus failed in gaining the 
affections of the Spanish people, it is not 
| likely that personages of the stamp of the 
| de a of Ferdi d Vil. or of Don 
| Carlos will, Itinto be feared that « long 
struggle of factions is in store for Spain, 
perbeps oivil war and anarohy, which must 
greatly impoverish that anfortunate coun 
try. Repablos cannot be establiehed in a 
day, though they may be proclaimed in an 
bour, It is not enough to bave got rid of a 
king; there mast be an intelligent leader to 
cvnduct pablio affairs until the needful con 
stitution shall have been framed. France 
has been fortunate enc to find such a 
man in Thiers, but Spain has no one who, 
like him, possesses the general confidence of 
the nation, The mere mention of Serrano 
as the man isa proof of this, Yet there are, 
undoabtedly, men of patriotiam, eloquonne, 
and generous aspirations among the Spanish 
statesmen, sach as Castellar, Martoa, Zerilla, 
(homez, Eshegaray, Artime and Figueras, but 
whether they aa or any of them pos. 
neanen tho qaalivies of Thiers, to extricate 
the nation from its difficulties, is doubtfal ; 
the fature only will show, 

Ex.Governor John W. Geary, of l’enn- 
sylvania, died very sudden!y at his reaid 
in Harrisbarg, on Saturday morning, Feb 
S, in the 54th year of hin age. His faneral 
took place on Thursday, Feb. 15 

The epizooty ia in Nevada, and spreading 
south ward. 








—_—- 

S@ A boy who was told he siould always 
try to cheer the aged, tried ‘three times 
three and a tiger” on his grandmother, the 
| Other morning, and the old lady was so 
startlod that she «pilled a box fall of snuff 
on him. He looks upon the beauties of na- 
ture with bis left eye now. 
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Hove fede! from my eon) eway 


‘Tle mitnigtht, «o'er the lendecape dim, 
The stare are in the axure deep 
The nigtt bteese of Ite merarnbu hymen 
And oll, save me, bashed te gery 5 
‘ wonld that | might aie reat, 
© more om earth again wo weber, 
Where rele neo henger are op prest, 
And beerte we mute can bie aed spon 
Bare 


AN OLD, OLD STORY. 


Warrvas pos TUE saTURDst EVENING Poet 
s 


wn te (ee aaah: aoe ieand jemp|. Ye bs Se omnteryen om shane 
to go. dame iid, 
on while in motion, stop it jast as he MeO an a = i 


Pretend engaged in conversation, of 
counting your ticketa, when an peer 
peur tos tchen to aight, antl y reach 
the strep themacives, Then 
oat of their bands, and look at 
savagely for « minute before stopping the 
oar This 
the loates the 
qth of the cvsdecter to manage his own 


Oondectors can obtain « deal of 
amusement by taking on drunken men, and 
them to roll areand the oar pro 
ie aleo 


Thie entertainment 
by the presence of ladies 


i 


THE TEACHING OF GRAMMAR NOT ALLOWED 
I have been sendin’ my darter Nancy to 
skool, and last Friday | went over to the 
skool to see how she wae gettin’ along, and 
1 seed things I didn't tike by no means 
The skool master wae larnin’ her things eo 
tively ont of the line of eddyoation, and, as 
I think, improper. I set a while in the 
skool.bouse, an heered one class aay their 
lesson. The lesson that Nancy sed was 
puthin' bat the foolishest kind of talk, the 
redicliat word she sed was ‘I love.’ | looked 
right at her for bein’ so improper, bat she 
went right on and sed, ‘ Thou lovest, and he 
loves.’ And I reckon you never beered such 
rigmarole in your life love, love, love, and 
nathin bat love She sed one time, ‘I did 
love.’ Hes 1, ‘Who did you love? The 
sholare lafed, Wut | wasn't to be pat off, and 
aed, ‘ Who did sou love, Nancy! The skool 
master sed he would explain when Naney 
had finished the lesson. This sorter pacy 
fied me, and Nancy went on with her awful 
love talk. It got wus and wus every word 
he said, ‘I might, eoald, or would love I 
stopped her again, and sed | reckon | woald 
eee about that, and told her to walk out of 
that house. The shoo! master tried to inter 
fere, bat I would not let him «ay « word 
He sed I was «8 fool, and I nokt him down, 
and made him holler in short order I talkt 
the strate thing to him = told him I'd show 
how hede larn my darter grammar | gut | 
the nabers together, and we sent him off in 
@ hurry, and | reckon tharl be no more 
gfemmar teachin in these parts soon 





HUMAN HICATS | 
“A young man writes 
| 
| 


Thue 

Mas Ajdeler 
te we ae follows 

“* What are homan brains compared of 
Do they really contain phosphorta, and is | 
there anything a man oan eat lo make therm | 
more active! 

The brain is composed of seventy five | 
and « half parts of water, seven parts of al. | 
baminows matter, sit parte of salina, and 
eleven and « half parte of fat that ta, gene 
rally. Home brains differ, Yours, we ima 
gine. i chiefly constructed of fat We 
should jndge thes it contained about «is 
thousand parts of fat to three or four of the 
ether things There is no remedy for this | 
etoems, that we know of, but to hold your | 
head in some warm place, like an oven or « 
blast furnace, and permit the brain gradually 
to melt, It may destroy the brain to do | 
this, but we cannot perceive that you will be 
worse off withont brains than with the hind 

ouhave Any change, in your case, will 
@ for the better We charge nothing for 
thie advice «We give it freely, becanse we 
eympethize with yoo A fellow creature 
who has sit thousand parts of fat in his 
brain t entitied to Ohristian compassion 
We feel as if we could loan such a man 
money. if we bed any that was of no use to 
us Sunday lhamates 


eaye 
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FRENCH Boorse 

We heve felt rather kindly toward Preneh 
roofs since Friday night Teo cate got 
on Mr. Welland's that evening They were 
eats that evidently newer saw a French roof 
before, but they were not timid They 
huu ped themeclves without a moments 
peuse, sounded the battleory, and went to 
work Fortwo m@nates there was a great 
deal of palling around, ghd howling, but it 
wes e French roof, it was new gfmund, and 
before they were fairly aware of it, they 
were off the roof and going toward! the earth 
at lightning velocity, pawing out into the 
ait for something to get bold of, spitting 
and crying and swearing and teemeeot ing 
and sobbing with their hearts full of ageny 
and their mouths full of fur all the way 
down to the ground, where they arrived in 
@ condition to afford nourishment to Mr 
Welland's grapevines fhin bury Vows 


AN INDIGNANT FEDDL EK 

I met « peddier in Norfolk 

Rays 1 What yeu got ! 

Rays be, *' Salve to cure irraptions 

Saye 1, Will it cure all kinds of irrup 
tons! 

Raye be, © lea” 

Rays I, Why don't you go to Naples! 

Bays be, “ What for! 


| 
Baye 1, “* There's somebody there who will 


Give you « thundering big contract 

Rays he, ** Who! 

Rays I,’ Mr. Sevies 

Nays he, * Who! 

Seys 1,“ V. BaviesM T Vesuvias. 

He was exoeusively indignant, and be 

Grove of with hic team. I guess it was 6 
team, for be hed to spank om « 

good deal to get om to go 





| old place said the young lady, speaking 


| and George is splendid ! 


dreas she was patching and crossed the room | 
to where ber niece was stand 

** Bat I thought, Aunt Mary, from the wa 
9 Reef aes ay I ae girl, wi 
o of antiety in her voice. 

** Objeoted ! have no right to object, 
Nellie ; she is your mother's cousin, and if abe | 
wishes you to visit ber there is no reasun why 


| 
j 
| 
| 


old fellow? 


mest. ‘Ob, it's all right, old 





“HONESTY I8 THE BEST POLICY.” 


Hoat (really in ayony about bis poliahed inlaid floor). 
I'm so erp te - alip, you know.” 
( thanks ' 














** Hadn't you better come on the 
There's a nail at the end, you know!” 





should not go, ercept “and the speaker 
threw « ance around the shabby | 
little room in which they stood, * except 
that after a visit to Mre. Dallis, and « 


Fegan 


we go down-stairs, aunt, people are 
to come.” 


‘o Nellie it seemed like veritable fairy 


glimpee of the world in which she lives, | land. The lights, the music, the handeome 
aif - — pa ae best to | dresses, the sea of faces, appeared like a 
* Then you think | may the invita | ploture called up by magic, and for « mo- 
she hardly Sood to breathe lest it 


| ment 


tion 7” Nellie questioned, with « brightening | aia vanish like frost-wreaths on « win. 


face. *' You think I may go? 

** Certainly, if you wish it, Fortunately 
your black «ilk is almost new, but what have 
you besides that?” 


| dow-pane before the admiring touches of 
ebildren's warm, rosy hands, 


! 


But she soon found thorns among her | 


George did not come near ber, ox 


~ M vi 1 bt — 
y gray poplin, and since my bine me- cept to bring up some one who wished to be 


rine wae tarned it looks very well, Ian't it 
delightfal, Aunt Mary, a whole month in 
Fairy Land! No Dorcas societies, no poor 
yoople with endleas stories no children to 
C takenoare of Oh, I forgot! How «ili you 
get along without me, aantie? How will 
you eter manage all those children’ and the 
irl's face clouded again as she thoaght of 

t four little cousins, the eldest of ehom | 
was hardly more than a baby 

Very well, it ie only for a month, you 
know. You are to leave to morrow, so you 
had better begin your packing this evening 
Yea, Kobbie, mother's coming |" and Mra. | 
Gresham s weary feet ta in the di- | 
rection of the bowling which warned her | 
that one of the children had come to grief | 
And the girl she left stood dreaming over 
her coming visit until the last faint sunbeam 
quivering on the white wall reminded her | 
of the thousand duties she should have per- 
formed inatead of filling the time with idle 
dream ip, | 

It-~wae a very bright face that was looking 
at ite reflection in one OT Mra. [allia's pier. 
glasses a day of two after this 0 face fram 
ed with rippling brown hair, and lighted by 
a pair of eyes as blue as violets 

* Yea, | never, never saw euch a lovely 








softly to herself as she turned from the 
gies, “And Oonsin Martha is very kind, 
Every one is nice 
except Edith Marray. I can't imayine why 
she should dislike me, but she evidently 
does 

It was strange, for one would have thought 
that Edith Marray with her pale, cold beauty 
would have considered it a waste of time to 
bestow a thonght upon Nellie (iresham, the | 
niece of a country parson 

Apparently Miss Murray's dislike cansed | 





Nellie no particular uncasiness, for in an 
other minute she was tripping along the 
hall with her face dimpled with amiles 
Out in the garden she wandered along 
adw and then stopping t pick a rose or to 
speak to her Cousin George «dog, which had | 
attached itself to her on her arrival a few 
days since. (On the whole it was pleasanter | 
outof.doors than in the «splendid drawing 
rooma, for Edith's eyes seemed to follow | 
her every movement, and Edith's ear drink | 
in the most trifling word she uttered. Yes | 
it was certainly far pleasanter to be out | 
among the rose- bushes, to walk with (leorge 
Dalits and hear him call her * Cousin Nell.” | 
Years after thia, she looked back and won 
dered why it was the aky seemed bluer, the 
eanshine brighter, and the roses redder then | 
than ever afterwani 
To-day he met her ont ander the trees, 
and hept her there talking until the gong 
calle) them into dinner, bat even in the 
house he stood by her, laughing and jesting, 
anti! abe forget to wonder why it was Edith 
Murray watehed her so keenly 
* Time passes so quickly in your mother's 
hbonse!' Do you know the end of my visit 
has almost come! she asked him one day, 
as they were walking through the park to 
wether 
“The end’ | had forgotten it mowed end 
your visit, | mean He said the first 
words as though speaking to himeelf, the 
latter were added in avnewer to a glance, 
half iy - half questioning, Sashed 
apon him by the blue eyes 
* Yea, my month te almost over, and Im 
afraid Aunt Mary w in need of me now 
“We will not let you go / will not 
The last words were little more than a whis 
er 
Oh, bat T shall not ask your 
air? she said, trying to speak 
not daring to raise her eyes 
“At least, you are not guing before 
mother gives the grand ball she has been 
talking of for = he sani, after a pause 
“Oh, no! at comes off nett week 
Think of it I never have been to « party 
Kxcept, of course, the fetes 1 used to give my 
dolls, where scorn cups were the dishes, 
and the refreshments t berries |” 


| 


Tmiasion, 
ightly, bat 


introduced, and be was afterward Ediths 
constant attendant. And almost ancon- 
scionsly the scene began to lose its beaaty, 
and the thorns prick very hard. 
People were beginning to leave, when she 
found herself standing near Edith Murray 
‘Lem tired of this, Miss Gresham ; no 


| one will miss us. Sappose we go out on the 


portico and rest awhile?” 
Kefore Nellie could reply, Miss Murray's 
white hands linked theme! ves over her arm, 


| and together they left the room. 


After a few common-places apon the 
weather, the stars, and such like, Edith 
tarned suddenly, and said 

**Misa Gresham, I'm to be married next 
month ; will yon be one of my bridesmaids?” 

“Thank you, but I return home week 
after next,” replied Nellie; and then she 


began to wonder afresh why Cheorge had 
seemed to shun her since that day he had 
asked for the rose ‘in memorian”—of what? 


Mise Murray's carefally modulated voice still 
murmured in her ear, but she scarcely 
notioed it antil she heard the words, ‘ George 
joins me in asking you.” 

**George!? George Dallis?” she ques- 
tioned, her heart beating quicker at the mere 
sound of his name. Then the thorna pricked 
harder. ‘* Why bad he not asked her him 
self’ she thought. 

“It has been settled for ages in a will 
made years ago that George and I are to 
marry,” resumed Edith, looking at the girl's 
fece, on which the light from the open win 
dow streamed 

“That you and George are to marry,” 
repeated Nellie, mechanieally. The thorns 
= no longer, they were tearing out her 

eart 

** Yea, George and L. 
of it before 

**No. I do not think I did.” Nellie heard 
a voice reply--not ber own, surely? //er 
voice was making its death moan within 
her 

Strange’ iat to the point. will you 
not stay until the wedding is over? Ceorge 
in quite fond of you, and would be really 
pleased to have you stay.” 

How those gray eyes were looking at 
her! Had they read her secret’ And back 
she crouched in the shadow of a pillar; if 
she must bleed, it should not be before 
Pdith Murray's eyes 

At last it was over, and she stood alone in 
her room = astanned and num, conscious bat 
of one thing —a feeling of mournful pity for 
the Nellie who had died that night, amid 
music end flowers, with no one to weep for 


her 


Did you never hear 


It was a drear gray afternoon that Nellie 
walked up the little village stroet, after ber 
month's absence. At the parsonage gate 
she paused blinded with tears, for with the 
sight of her home there came a host of 
memories, and standing there, under the 
white October sky, with the wind sobbing 
in herears and the dead leaves floating 
around her, abe buried a page of her lifes 
history laying it deep, out of sight -— not so 
deep that there did not, at times, rise 

faint sweet memory like the perfume 
of faded roses or violets pressed in a prayer 
book, A memory’ Vea, the old refrain of 
the German maiden’s song‘ /o4 leke un 
goles M. A. DOUGLASS 


AMERICAN WOMEN. 


lo eipress the precise nature of the dif 
ference between American and English 
ladies wextremely hard— it is something too 
sabtule to be presented by any combination 
of epithets, You are sensible of a sort of 
charm which is wanting here, yos miss an- 
other charm which presented there you 
do not know which is more to be desired, 
but you doult the 7 bility of b ni 
them, American girle are certainly more 
independent than ours are. more sccus. 








to their mothers’ apron frank in 
their . and more y to tell you 
about th ives, rt oir tances, 








deep silence y broken by the crackle of | nimbdi and of mind, as well 
the dead leaves beneath their feet or the as a seif-po-session of manner, which tan 
rustle of « bird in the copes. stranger at his ease from the first. re 
im the ball be toncbed a pale tea- | an English girl throws the tof the con. 
| Pose . she beld, and as he did so, whis. versation on her partner, an tean girl 
pered, ‘Give it to me, dear, in memoriam, | takes it up, draws him out, perhaps chafls 
as she placed it in his hand, their ingersmet him in a genial fashion, and 1p her 
and were clasped together for a moment | opinion freely om all topics that tara up 
then she pulled away her hand, and fed to English ladies of the old school would be 
her room with beating beart and crimson | apt to disapprove of her on slight eequaint 
cheeks | ance. Bat when they come to know her 
i Fee ae. how vay stent you | ter, they wonld ve that she is, in ee 
look!” said good-natered Mra I es sential mations, as well as refined. 
| Nellie came to be admired before descend. | American ladies who have mixed in fashion- 
| ing te the ballroom. “How nicely Celeste | able society in London, often be beard 
altered that dress for you,” she continned, to aay that they are et the quan- 
| Srutiing the folds of the India mache which | tity of scandal they beat talked there and 
oe lent ber little cousin for the even- | it is certainly true that one hears very little 
mg | im America. In such places as New York 
Dees she look » Edith '” che | and Chicago, there are, of course, fast sets, 
said, turning to Miss » who entered | jastes there are in Londos and Liverpool. But 
at that mowent. i point of parity and real moral elevation 
j Very,” was the short responses. “ Sap. the best society in America is poasibly supe- 


{ 


| which a lady shows in him (though in this 


rior, and at any rate eqyoal, to that of our 
own upper classes: while the American 
middle class is certainly more cultivated, 
more interested in the ‘‘things of the 
mind,” than the commercial class in Eng- 
land 

Looking at the matter simply as a ques- 
tion of human enjoyment, the success of the 
American systen: may be pronounced com- 
lete. It makes a staid middle-aged man 
jong to have his youth to live over again, 
to see the bright, cheery, hearty, simple 
ways of the young people whom be meets 
straying on the sands of Newport, or 
vionicking beside the water-falls of the 
White Mountains, safe in their own in- 
nocence, meeting one another on the natu. 
ral footing of y Sant creatures, withoat 
affectations of innuendo on the one side, 
or pradery on the other. Little overtures 
and coynetries there may sometimes be, 
bat it is all, as the attorneys say, ** with- 
out prejadice.” Sach pleasure in the so- 
ciety of people of one's own age, which 
no moralist can deny to be one of the 
moat legitimate sources of enjoyment, is in 
Rogland « good deal eramped by the re- 
strictions which custom has imposed, and 
a good deal clouded by the idea, so often 
presented to the English youth, of cousins 
gossipping and parents inquiring into what 
the jargon of society calle * intentions.” A 
man way walk with so much wariness or 
so much honest simplicity as to avoid this 
last horror; but no pradence will ae 
any interest which he shows io a lady, or 


latter case the inference ia really rather the 
other way), from becoming the theme of 
talk among acquaintances, and, however 
heartily he may despise it for himself, he 
feels it acutely for the other party, whom it 
may injure in more ways than one. Nothing 
is commoner than for the friendship of two 
people--a simple and nataral friendship, 
which gives them pleasure while it laste, and 
might possibly ripen into something better 
atill to be interrupted by the idle gossip of 
outsiders, which, coming to their ears, causes 
one or both to break off the intimacy, lest 
any misanderstanding should arise. It may 
be foolish of them very likely it is, for 
gossip is one of those things which people 
should learn to despise but there is nothing 
a sensitive mind dreads more than the im- 
putation of exposing another reon to 
blame and misconsiraction, still more of 
wounding her feelings. Now, ‘n America, 
people do not talk in this fashion about thei 
neighbors; or, if they do, nobody need re- 
gard them. [Everything passes ax a matter 
of course ander the blessed name of friend- 
** On some 








2 ees, & — ga -1- 
a the wether & places? od. What ie the 
proper method of esuteting « lady trom « carriage, or 
vet @ tence im country rambies! pase eles 
oome rather awh ward pertormances cases of this 
ied.” let. Fort Geary, or Garry, whieh te the cor- 
rect pase, je siteeted @ Marttoba, Britieh Uctambia, 
om the Ked River of te North. O1. We ave not 
eware thet there are any Gued russ for suck occe- 
one. Certainly ony bog of awkwardness 
shoeld be a) cided, and cady ceeuls So gametes 
sock 4 manner a to to po discomfort. 
Be lady wishes to be bodily in cases of this 
hind, A slight aeck frum Ube gem th '» hands 
ie all that te oetiners'+ recreate. =... +g -——- 

still badcled ut her shoulders, she sat on 


end on for boura, and fought her ferce bat- 
tle with Apollyon, and Jost! 

Pale witi the exhanstion of the conflict 
and the consciousness uf defeat, she arose at 

t. 

** Farewell, papa,” she said to the r- 
trait. ** You wil forgive me, I know Pte 
has been such an unntterably dreary thing ot 
me since you died 

She did not, as before, kies her band to 
her treasure, bat flavg it only a strange, 
solemn smile, and then put on her hat, and 
decended a second time to the street. From 
the sha low of an opposite dwelliog a figure 
stepped forth, and fullowed in her foot 


see it 
The harvest moon was rising in the aky, | 


‘and ite light fell in ghastly streaks a'ong the | 


persons, who also afiz 
a2 witnesses, will be « legal will and you 
make it at once. 

Cromeata, writes: “ Will you please tell me if yea 


boek unless | can get it dramatized. Dow't yoo think 
it would he Interesting well acted? I” io 
know if you can get them for me, and at what priee,” 
It makes an interesting d and has freqeentiy 
been acied. Wecan procure it fer you if you wish, 
price 15 cents a copy. 

©. H.W. (Woodstock, Vt.), writes: “ I have been 
& constant reader of your dear Port for the last five 
me and would like to ask a few questions, ist. 

you think there is any harm in correspondi 

with young ladies whom | have never seen, and 
only know their address? sd. Do the Germans in the 
West, tha! drink much lager beer, eat as much as they 
would were it not for their beer? Sd. | am paying 
attentions to a very pretty girl at Windeor, Vermont, 
and | love her very much, bul she te growing very 
cool and distant, Now | want you to tell me what 
1 shall do, for I love her too dearly te give her ap. 
4th. How do you like my writlog?” tet. ¢ ertalaly 
there te harm in it, It would be impertinent in you 
to address letters to perfect strangers, male or female, 
with whem you had vo business relations, and no 
excusable obwct In writing to them. Consider how 
you woeld like to have utter strangers eddress un- 
warranted letters to female relatives of your own ; 
and also consider Mf you do not know some ladicas, of 
immature judgment, who might be harmed by such a 
course, wd. They probably do not eat as much, 
Lager beer has nutritive properties, and this takes 
the place of food, to a certain degree, 8d, Much de- 


on upon the cause of her change of manner. 
Vithout knowing thie it will not be easy to remove 
the effect. 


If you are sufficiently intimate, it might 
be advisable fur you to question her on this point. 
Sometimes a little (ricndly explanation removes great 
diMficuities, ‘ery pretty girle are sald to be often 
very fickle, She may be indalging to a Mirtation, is 
which case your beet plan might be to take no notice 
of it, bat continue to treat her as usual, Perhaps 
she wants to get rid of you, as she may find as your 
acquaintance progresses, that she dees not like you 
so well ae at firet, In that case, a gentieman with- 
draws any pointed attentions, 4th. Your handwrit- 
— very susceptibie of improvement, 
. W. B., (Bath, Mason Co., Lil.) in answer to 
* Lover of Post, Tremont, Pa,” writes as follows: 
“ Either the College of Eerexa or of Abingtoa, Li- 
Vinole, le the place where oar friend may finish his 
education and ft himself for usefulness. If he te 
truly in love with God's Holy Word, and wishes to 
proclaim it to a ruined world in ite purity and eim- 
piety aay (iod strengthen and help bim to the end.” 
©, G., (Paleneville, N. Y.,) tee: “Wl you 
jease tell me what the meaning of Credit Mobiler 
*, aiving me all the infermation you conventestly 
cant” The Credit Mobiller is a joint stoek com- 
yany, the original of which was o ired in Paris io 
wid, the one existing in the United States being « 
close copy of this original, It was organized for the 
transaction of a wral banking basiness, aod with 
the professed object of aiding the progress of pubile 
works and the development of the national indus- 
trier, aud! of consolidating into a common stock the 
shares and bonds of trading companies. It was au- 
thorized to subscribe for and acquire pablic secari- 
ties, and the shares and bonds of tndasiria! enter- 
ioe, particulariy railroads, canals, mines, &c. It 
vas the privilege of Issuing bonds to cover the amount 
of its subscriptions, and after the completion of its 
#),000,000 france of stock, to leeae bonds to ten times 
that amount, M, Kerryer, one of ite principal oppo- 
hentia, calle it “The greatest gambling house the 
world has ever seen.” ite American counterpart le a 
Pennsylvania institution, originally devoted to the 
development of the ratirvad iutercets of this State, 
but which appears to be growing into as extensive a 
concern as ite Kuropean predecessor, It has dealt 
largely in Pacide railroad stock, and undertook the 
baliding of considerable sections of that road, 
A. Hl. writes: “let, A pickerel eaught in our lakes 





ahip Peculiaritica of Society in 
tmertea,” on Cornhill | 
—o— 


Answers (0 Correspondents. 


Authors and others often 
send us letters and manuseripte not fully paid. La 
thear cases the Le partment here enforces dewhy rates 
on the deficiency which we either have to pay, or to 
dechne receiving the ietters of mannecripts, Authors 
will leo bear in mind that the Departhnent now re- 
quires letter op all manus ripte therefore it ts 
often cheaper, ae Il ls always safer, to send large pack - 
agee by express, 

«. K.  Pedriektown, N. J..) eaye: “1 would like 
you te anewer a few questions =. Who wae the 
father of Meichy 7 td. What isa legion? Sd. 
What le the na > first newspaper pablished in 
the United States, « wheret Oth. Does General 
(rant beld bie comm jon ae (ieneral of the army, 
and what potition does “tal Sherman hold f 6th 
lias Captain Hall’* expedition been heard of since it 
started  @th, le my writing 3 percent?” let, If the 
Bible account Geese not satiefy you, what possible 
means can we have of knowing’ The name ie not 
known oct of the Scriptures. Yl. A division of the 
Roman army, #@ hose maximoam strength wae 600 men. 
Mi. The Hoeten News Letter, The fret namber was 
dated April With, |i. It wae printed on « halt 
sheet ot paper lt by s inches, th, (eneral Sherman 
saccesdad Grant at t-eneral on March 4th, 1868. Ath. 
It wae spoken by « verse! off the coast of Greenland, 
shortiy after starting. 6th. Hardly. 

Scresce, (Crestiine, Colo, aske; “ WU! you please 
juform me what) urnal or other publication published 
in the United States te devoted most to astronumical 
mations of contains the moet information in regard to 
that actenoe > We de not keow any that makes « 
epectaity of (hat eclemer, The * American Journal of 
Science and Ast,” or the * Popular Science Monthly” | 
might anewer your purpose, 

8. K., Menree, Teun. writes: “Wil vou be seo | 
kind as to anewer a few questions for met lat, 
W bich i@ the largest veel in the world? What wa- 
tere does It ran on, and by what nation owned What 
te tte length and breadth, and how many tone bur- 
dew dow it carryt Wi. How long does it take te 
send a dispatch from one end of the Atbantic cable te 
the other, how long i* the cable, and what le it made 
of, and howl &i. Where can I get a good epy- 
giaes, what will it cost, and cam it be sent by mall? 
4th, Where can I get a complete history of the late 
war in Prance, and at what coset’ Mh. How near 
the North Pole has anylexty been, and how near the 
South Polet th, From whom can | get a book that 
telie the Kinds of ore. how ft ts worked, and what it | 
fet tth. How wany feet bigh is the highest baikting 
im the werk, what and where te itt 
te the Capito: at Wo aehington «ity T let. 
BRasterm. It i 699 feet hong, “SO wide, and 60 ae 
end te calculate! to carry 15.0 tome coal, (00° tone 

t, and to acer, i ate p ne ithe 
an Paglieh wereel, its prin: ipal employment was in 
taping the last Atlant cable, 4. A dispaich has 
been sent fram Ireland to San Francieco and an an- 
ewer returned in 'wo minutes, the distance being 
14,000 miles, The Atlantic cable is sboet £,..0 miks | 
lomg. It hae 6 steel centre, surroended by gutta 
percha, Unie by iron wires, and Manilie yarn on the 
outelide, Al. From any optical instrument maker. 
Address sack « firm iu your pearest city. 4th. Apply 
te sume bowk deaier for seach books as you want, or 
Uf you prefer we will procure them for you, We 
heve hot Geet any complete histery of the French 
and Vreselan war, Sth. The distance reached is sbeat 
S)0@ miles from the North and S80 from the Seuth 
Pole, ith. The Osthedral of Colagne ie %@ feet 
high to the summit of ite towers, Probably #4 
Peter's, at Rome, i the highest so far as the main 
baliding te cencermed. Ii i 0 feet from the Boor 
to Gee commit of the dome. th. The Capital is de 
feet high. 

Pus werean, Penna , avks 


Pav Youn Poetaes, 
















“Whe te the author 





“*Teee hot, pewridge cok, j 
Peas porrkige in the pet, nime days aid.’ ~ | 
We are \o plead weerance. It rounds like | 
ome of Ube Mother Gouse mekulies, bat we | 
| ate Bot sare whether this celebrated writer te the aa- | 


| toe, the thermometer being #) degrees below zero, 
| aad it remained there all day, In the evening the dis- 
*| CRselon came up as to whether the pickere! waa really 


on one of the coldest days the winter, was immedi- 
ately taken from the book and thrown out upon the 


dead or not, The teh was as hard and sfiff as ao 
mach tron, bat after a short ceremony of extractiag 
He frost in a tub of cold water, tne plckere! began to 
meve lash and wae verily alive, (Geneve Lake 
Herald.) » you think that can be possible? gd, 
Which t# the greatest wool market, Philadelphia, 
Heston or New York? 34. To be fashionable, what 
do you Utok of my handwriting?" let, Weshould be- 
lieve it if we saw It, It doce not sonnd very probable, 
34. New \ork. Ite imports of raw wool, in iséy, 
amounted, in rognd numbers, to $3,600,000, while 
those of Boston were $4,000,000, aud of Philadelphia, 
P5000, Ad. Your handwriting is very ordinary, 

Issoeaxen, (Dankiin Co, Mo ,) writes: “I hope 
yoo won't think if strange for me to ask you afew 
questions, ist, Can you give me a reelpe for makin 
the whiskers and moustache grow abundantly? { 
have seen a recipe somewhere, bat having torgotten 
where have concluded to ask you about it. sd, 
Anether question which has bothered me is this, If 
aben lays an and a goose hacches it, which can 
rightly be called the mothe: 7 Sd. Ie it a breaeh of 
etiquette for a young lady te allow a gentleman to 
whom she's engaged to kiss her?” let. We have 
Bever investigated this subject, Constant shaving is 
said to be a good thing. td. If we anewer this quee- 
tiom what ts to become of all the debating soeieties f 
It bas the credit of being the picee de resistance which 
availethbem aiter all other problems have been set- 
ed, We will give our eide, but sear ali the partics of 
the other side will rise up in argument against us. If 
tie shoald hatch owt a goose, we think the 
would have the best of the question sul tu & 
bability it would hateh out a chicken, and certainly 
ho goose could be mother to a chicken, ao the hen ap- 
pears to have it, 3d. We shonld not consider it, were 
we engaged, a breach of ecliquette, to kiss our be- 
trothed al proper Limes and places, 

tC. RL, (Weyanwega, Wis.) writes: “T have been 
a reader of your valuable paper for years, and take 
the liberty of asking you afew questions, ist, Whea 
& geatieman accompanies « young lady home, ie it 
proper to ask him in? t1. When a gentleman calls, 
should the lady take his hat? Sd. le it proper for « 
young fady to correspond with a young gentleman 
whom she has bever seen or is not acquainted with f 
4th. What ie the most hecoming style for a you 
lady of Gfteen to do up her bairt [ know you will 
@ay it o@ the young lady, bet can't you please 
pe du Sth. Will please tell 
tae what le the name of the great Patti, whether it is 
Carlotta or Adelina? 6th. Can you give me a remedy 
for the chilblaine? [have been troubled with them 
for several years past, and can @nd wo cure for them. 
ith, Ie philosophy an erseutial study for girie? sth, 
As every body else seems to ask e—— | believe 
I will, What do yoo think of my 
eer ‘1st. Certainly, Lf ehe wishes bim to come in. 
{ he is proper company home for her, he is surely pro- 
one im the house, Ai the same time it le not 
acu ta her to aek him in, particaleriy if it bes 
late hour, Sd. Yea, if he scome sotto knew what to 
do with i. ad. No. It te very » aod may 
subject her tw» much futare annoyance. Young isdice 
of Gfwen, if they wish to pase creditably, shoaid 
do nothing tn to t dg ot Ubetr 
elders ; ana we think it doadtful uM any 
ordinar 
reap 





parent, of 
common sense, Would consent to each a cor 
4th. Young ladies of yoor have, 
tor the last few yeara, been nar 
down the back. 
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The itevng is 


“ae etune.ating application, as camphorated epirive 
of wine, Washing nightly, dre in quite warm water, 
and then quickly m cold, ore going te bed, is said 
to be e@icactous, ith, Not cesential, bat useful if 
they have passed thromch the lower branches. Sth, 
Your writung le very good for your ege, and bide fair 
to —~ ezeecllew' hand. Your compesition is 
RK. M. M.. (Lins XN. HL) e . 
American « vine »y 7 aay Fi = ae 
lished in book fourm? If so where is it to be tound, 


steps as she hastened away , but she did not | 











I am com of 49 letters. 

My 40, 17, 28, 15, 12, 38, is a mount, a Gab. 
} batt days journey trom Jarua ja 
} a1, 4, 33, 3, is sought 
no eS power of the apostles 


money. 
My 4, 44, 34, 45, 47, 17, 10, 22, 4%, was 
centurion of the Italian band. 
hs B=} 4, 21, 26, 28, 31, ie a book of the 
| ew Testament. 
| My 44, 37, 2%, 17, 17, 1%, 49, wae am obo 
quent Jew, born at Alexandria. 


| My 13, 2, 43, 7, 5, 48, 16, 36, 31, ie o silver. 

| smith spoken of im the Acts of the Apos- 

| My 1, 9, 34, 40, 28, 32, 14, wae the person 
who went with King Agrippa to Cesarea to 
salute Pestas. 

My 6, 26, 11, 28, 42, ie a king spoken of in 
the Acts of the A 





/ pavement at her feet. She turned into ' a SS 14, ie 7s 
a r tr ot P " 
Cath WAG 2 ea ah dt we ot Peuneyivenia di- Sa verse that wae hh Nes 
twothere ‘ant ee the vce and half-blood | My 44, 25, 27, 31, is a book of the New Tes- 
We dew of be wae Sod. In a me én | ee 
will she inherit the whole of li, or must it be divided | My 46, 7, 1, 29, is omeof the pal moun. 
metwene the waste and haid-bleed eynaiiy ? Would a tains passed by the in journey. 
tow lines drown up by me, A = ing to 
penne ty cnoer Swe pessene, Bo walla” My whole is the language of St. Paul to 
ioherit believe, without s will. 
the ie ot "Peaneyivania, chron of the ‘halt Mod the Sorinthions. 

aer 

— ine ree a a = 0 came ag ee Millerstown, O. 4. LOUDENBACK. 
sisters, n of | here or siaters. fe’ 
omy tt ty -- bt -- Oy BURIED FOREIGN CITIES. 
property, and elned WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


1. He will start to Dalton as soon as the 
cars arrive. 

2. They crossed the river on a steamboat. 

3. Diligent labor excludes many from suf- 


—. 
4. Did Douglas go with you to the circus! 
hs I met Zechariah on the street. 

6, In the largest den I saw a lion. 

7. He left Stillwater for Denver City. 

§. They will stop at Natchez before going 
to New Orleans. 

Pleasant Hili, N. C. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BYENING POST. 
I. 
A native of Arabia. 
A large, stout cord. 
A race of monkeys. 
Saperlative of good. 
Il. 
Upper part of the body. 
The sharp side. 
Centuries. 
A table with a sloping top 
III. 
A kind of grain. 
The name of a State. 
An uproar. 
A character in moxic. 
iv. 
To jump. 
A nobleman. 
An \. 
To interweave. 
v. 
The dearest place on earth. 
A precious stone. 


A kind of soil. 
A girl's name. Pr. & 
ANAGRAL. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
**L ardem fo dentre sovice, 
Taht I vahe vreen dreah 
Sa lafi fo dlag hibtle cumis 
Sa eht anog fo nay brid.” 
MARAH. 


ARITHMETICAL QUESTION. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVEKING POST. 

A owed B $500, which was due on January 
Ist, 1872. A has agreed to pay off this debt, 
tegether with its accruing interest at 6 per 
cent. per annum, by daily equal payments 
to B from March Ist out during the remain- 
der of the year 1x72. The question arises, 
what sum must A pay daily so as to be clear 
of this debt and interest with the end of 
said year’ It is evident that A ought to 
have also interest allowed for each of his 
daily payments. 

DANIEL DIEFENBACH. 
Kratzerville, Snyder Co., Pa. 
ANSWERS TO Last. 

ENIGMA— Ravenswood ; or, The Kafta- 
men of the Delaware. METAGRAM— Wind, 
kind, wand, wild, wing. ANAGRAMS—1. 


Elyria. 2. Ridgeville. 3%, Eaton. 4. Am- 
herst. 5. Grafton. 6. Brighton. 7. Oberlin. 
DOUBLE ACROSTIC—-TarbiD; Ebulli- 
tioN; LavA; rp. GlaT; RafteR ; 
AllegrO; ParisH ; ollandS ; ———— 
Shorthand. ALGEBRAICAL PRO: a 
A's speed, | miles an hour. B's, 3. PROB- 


LEM — $801.90, 


tilde 


Cuantorte Resss.—Take about eighteen 
Savoy biscuit, brush the edges of them with 
white of egg (care must be taken not to put 
too much egg upon them, or they will stick 
to the mould), and line a plain mould w ith 
them, arran them in a star-like shape 
at the bottom, and inan a it position 
round the side. Place them 


of wine 
be sufficient. Fill the mould with it, 


and cover it with a slice of cut 
to the shape af the moald. * it in ice 
until ready for table. Great care must be 


observed in turning it out that the cream 
does not burst the case. . 
To Maxe Covar P.astzra.—To make 

in a little warm water 
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